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THIS CAN BE YOUR BIG BREAK” 


if you're a man who's ever said... 


Read here about the exciting, high-pay 
careers waiting in one of today's 


hottest growth fields—and how preparing 


for these great jobs can be easier 
than you might ever have imagined. 


I A SHAME to go on struggling along in 
the same old rut—while others around 
you move up to better jobs, better homes, 
better cars. Especially when it's now so 
easy for you to do something about it. 


Just mail the coupon to the right and 
we'll send you, FREE, two books that 
have started thousands of men on the 
road to rewarding new careers. Careers 
they can be proud of. Careers where the 
work is exciting. And careers where they 
can earn the kind of money that many 
men only dream of. 


Thousands of career opportunities like 
this exist right now in America's hottest 
growth industry—Electronics. It's an in- 
dustry where you can take your pick of 
literally scores of different “glamor jobs" 
—in broadcasting, automation, the aero- 
space program, and many other areas. 
And it's an industry where, once you have 
some experience under your belt, you 
can earn up to $5, $6, $7 an hour...$200, 
$225, $250 a week...$10,000, $11,000, 
$12,000 a year. 


You don't need college training to break 
in. Our free books will show you how 
you can prepare right at home in your 
spare time. And they'll show you, too, 
how we can help you land the “dream 
job" of your choice. 


So why delay? Mail the coupon below 
for your two FREE books today. 
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scribing opportunities in Electronics 
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Muscles In Only 
6-Seconds A Day! 


The amazing motionless dynamic muscle exercise course gives you steel 

muscles quickly. You can build-up and strengthen any part of your body. | 

Enlarge your muscles. Give the hody that is you new power and vigor. | 
The dynamic Isometric muscle course requires no equipment. Without 

the use of barbells and pullies and other expensive apparatus you can 

enlarge your muscles and make them more powerful. In the privacy of 

your own home, with just 6 seconds per exercise per day of dynamic 

Isometrics you will build a vigorous and healthy body. You will be more 

powerful, and manly. 
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The series of exercises in 
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Way to Physical Fitness 
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‘BRAWN 


MAGNIFICENT MAURICE 
fancies himself an intellectual. 
“My brain,” he says, tapping his 
head in a characteristic ring ges- 
ture, “is a dynamo that never 
sleeps. I don’t know who said it 
—but it’s true that most people 
use only ten percent of their po- 
tential brain power. The secret 
is putting the other 90 percent 
to work.” 


It surprises non-wrestling peo- 


ple to hear the Magnificent One 
discourse on such erudite sub- 
jects as brain power, Judging 
from his antics in the ring, 
they’re inclined to classify him 
as a Grade A clown. 

But this is not the case. Mau- 
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Magnificent Maurice 
had it all figured 
when he shook hands 
with Haystacks 
Calhoun. It was going 
to be like taking 
coy from a baby ... 


Ve « n 


rice is a serious student of human 
behavior and if he sometimes 
overplays his part it’s only be- 
cause of his overwhelming na- 
tural talent for showmanship. 

This talent sometimes leads 
him into strange situations which 
his rational brain would never 
allow him to enter, For a specific 
instance, consider the night he 
met Haystacks Calhoun in New 
York’s Madison Square Garden. 

Friends who heard about the 
match told Maurice he was crazy 
to take on Haystacks. ^He weighs 
over 600 pounds to your 230," 
Said one. "All he has to do is 
blow on you to win,” 

The Magnificent One pooh- 


poohed them. “ГП beat him 
easily," he said, tapping his head 
to indieate all those ingenious 
wheels spinning around in his 
teeming dome, 

"How?" 

"By keeping away from him 
until I get a clear advantage. 
Then , . .” He spread his hands 
and grinned. 

He wore the same cocky grin 
when he strode across the ring 
and stuck out his mitt at Hay- 
stacks. The big man clasped it 
Without expression, 

À moment before, Maurice had 
strutted around the ring, blow- 
ing kisses to the crowd. He wore 
а blue beret, with а pink cape 


(Continued on Page 8) 
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WHAT DOES THIS CHAMPION 
HAVE IN COMMON...WITH YOU? 


DAVE DRAPER: ''Mr. America - Mr. 
Universe" A Weider Pupil! 

See Dave's magnificent physique that 
won him a co-starring role in the movie 
“Don't Make Waves.” 

We can't promise you a movie career 
but we can guarantee a strong hand- 
some and improved body. 


HE ANSWERED A WEIDER AD —GAINED 3 INCHES ON HIS ARMS 
— 4 INCHES ON HIS CHEST —IN 7 SHORT WEEKS! YOU TOO! 


You, too—just like Dave Draper—can now own a handsome, muscular 
body—fast! You, too, can now finally follow the exact same instructions 
this champ did, and in just 15 minutes a day, in the privacy of your 
own home, you can begin to slap on 4 inches to your chest and 3 inches 
to each arm, give yourself lifeguard shoulders, muscularize your waist, 
get speedy legs, and exercise your entire body, The techniques are 
simple, there's nothing complicated, just downright enjoyable. 


| don't care if, today you own the skinniest, flabbiest or most 
laughed at body— whether you're tall or short, young or not-so-young. 
If you send for my FREE 32-page booklet of muscle building information, 
| guarantee that you will experience a muscle building miracle; before 
your eyes, you will see handsome muscles start bursting out all over 
you. They will ripple with power, burst with energy—and for the first 
time in your life men will envy your body, women admire it, because at 
last you own a body that brings you fame instead of shame. Let me 
help уои as Í did other champions—who were also weaklings—to put 


ABSOLUTELY FREE! MUSCLE-BUILDING INFORMATION ON HOW TO BUILD A HANDSOME BODY! 


у JOE WEIDER, Dept. 209-79V 
4° Trainer of Champions since 1936 
K 531-32nd Street, Union City, N.J. 07087 


obligation in any way. 


JOE WEIDER 
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Canada" perfect men 

title winners- since CITY 
936 — and over ZIP 
2,000,000 successful 

pupils the world 

over! 


STATE 
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Dear Joe: Shoot the works! | agree, that Just 11ке the champions 

before me, | want to be a New Man! Rush me your free muscle-bulld- 
ing information that | can use right now at home to bulid a hand. 
some body. | have checked the gains | want to make, I'm enclosing 
10с to cover handling and malling charges. | am under no further 


AGE 


MAIL COUPON TODAY FOR FREE 32 PAGE COURSE! 


an end to your weakness and shame. Write now for free information 
— you'll be so happy you did! After all, you have nothing to lose but 
your weakness! 


A-C-T-I-0-N is the key to strength— make your first He-Man-Decision 
N-0-W! Fill out the coupon right now, rush it to me, and in hours 1 will 
send you absolutely free—at my own expense—the exact same muscle 
building information | sent to Dave. Draper and numerous champions, 
and to over 5 million other successful students. | am known as the most 
successful trainer of champions. | have been turning weaklings into 
“Мг. Americas" and "Mr. Universes” successfully since 1936. Don't 
pass up this once-in-a-lifetime proven successful offer to trade in your 
body for the one you always dreamed of having. Remember, you will be 
following in the proven, safe, scientific footsteps of the World's Best 
Men. So hurry! Put an end to your weakness now. Send for ту sensa- 
tional free offer—good only to males between 13 and 75 in normal good 
health. This is the most time-tested, results-producing course of all time. 


Here's the kind of 
body | want (Check 
as many аз you 
| wish). 


O Bigger arms 
O Larger Chest 


D Broader 
Shoulders 


O Athletic Legs 
С More Weight 
С Lose Weight 
m Magnetic 
Personality 


е NO OBLIGATION! NOTHING TO BUY! 
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matching his boots. Next to blue- 
denin-clad Calhoun, he looked 
like à sophisticate out on à stroll 
of the boulevards. : 

When the bell rang, Maurice 
moved out cautiously. He wasn't 
going to be caught by those mas- 
sive arms or squashed by that 
615-pound body. Circling Hay- 
stacks, he darted in, pegged a 
few shots at Calhoun’s chest and 
scampered away. 

Calhoun's impassive expression 
never changed, even when Mau- 
rieé, getting a bit reckless, 
rammed him with his entire body. 
Haystacks didn’t budge an inch. 

All this time, Maurice was do- 
ing most of the moving. Hay- 
stacks was content just to revolve 
slowly to avoid being attacked 
from. the rear. 

It was at this point that the 
Magnificent Опез showmanship 
overshadowed his brain power. 
Placing one arm over Calhoun’s 
shoulder, Maurice grabbed him 
by the crotch with the other— 
and tugged. 

Nothing happened. 

Maurice tugged again. 

Still nothing, 

Now his face grew purple as 
he strained to budge the tremen- 
dous bulk, 


Maurice placed one 


‘hand on Callioun's 
‘shoulder and the other. 


between his enormous 
legs, Then he strained 
every muscle in his 
body to lift Haystacks. 
But big boy didn't 
budge, and then...» 


„+ Haystacks easily 
did what Maurice had 
so desperately tried 
to do—Squash! 


With an almost unconcerned 
look, Calhoun watched him strug. 
gle. Then, at 4:54, he figured the 
nonsense had gone far enough 
and he upended Maurice for a 
brain-shattering fall. 

After it was over, the Magni- 
ficent One confessed that he had 
lost because he hadn’t kept his 
mind on his work. 

“I should have outsmarted him, 
the way Га originally planned,” 
he said. “Only I got carried 
away." 

*Yéah," commented another 
wrestler, “and so did 90 percent 
of your brain." = 


New Rubber Stamp Business 


Pays Beginners то 51 


START AT HOME IN SPARE TIME WITH 
THIS LITTLE TABLE TOP MACHINE... 
WE'LL EVEN HELP FINANCE YOU 
° • at less than bank rates! 


"The multi-million dollar Rubber Stamp Business—once con- 
trolled by a few big companies—is now being taken over by 
small home operators—one in each community throughout 
the U.S. Men and women who have this inexpensive machine 
can turn out huge quantities of Rubber Stamps with special 
wording that buyers once were forced to order from big cities. 
Material costing ónly 27c makes a stamp that sells for $2.75. 
'The machine that does the work is simple and easy to operate 
and it turns out as many as six Rubber Stamps at a time each 
with different wording such as names, addresses, notices, stock 
numbers, prices and other “copy” needed by offices, factories 
and individuals. Working full capacity, it can earn as much аз 
$33.00 an hour for the operator! Now you can get into the big- 
pay business yourself, with your own home as headquarters. 
You don't need any experience. We supply everything, includ- 
ing complete instructions and eight ways to get business com- 
ing in fast. Start making up to $16.50 an hour from the very 
beginning. Cash in on. the profitable Rubber Stamp business 
right away. 


Here's what the new 


W 

1. HOW TO have fun now and at the W 

same time provide for a secure and W 

prosperous future. V 

2, HOW TO check the advantages of op- 

erating а Rubber Stamp Business in 
your own community. 

„ HOW TO acquire a general knowl- 
edge of the business based on a brief 
history of the Rubber Stamp. 

4. HOW TO visualize the scope of the 
Rubber Stamp market. 
5. HOW TO make a Rubber Stamp (gen- 
eral outline). 


110 PAGES 
. MORE THAN 100 


6. HOW TO assess the value of Warner PICTURES 
* Equipment. e 
T. родно? your Trade.” | NowReadyto Mail 
e ere to 
8. HOW TO make a Rubber Stamp Send Your Copy 


* (Specific procedure). 
9, HOW TO mount a vuleanized Rubber 
HOW TO “Special” Rubb 
HOW TO make "Specia ubber 
10. Stamps. 
11. HOW TO eut plastic Matrix Board 
* for the chase, 
12. HOW TO get the right price for the 
* Rubber stamps you-make. 
13. HOW TO price your complete Rub- 
* ber Stamp Line. xd 
figure costs so you will be 
14. eee ot M substantial piod. on all the 
work you turn ont, 
15. How TO set üp your workshop. 
16. HOW,TO get the most out of War- 
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RUBBER STAMP DIV., Dept. R-30-FS 
l 1512 Jarvis Avenue, Chicago, Illinols 60626 


Please rush full particulars, Tell me about your less-than-bank-rate Credit 
1 Plan and about the little machine that can get me started in the profitable 

Rubber Stamp Business at home in spare time. Everything you mail me 
is FREE. No salesman will call, 


6.50 an hr. 


e AR 


TAKES UP 


e M ому? 
WE HELP = У SQUARE FEET 
FINANCE YOUR OF SPACE 


START IN BUSINESS Д 

@ Read the complete and fascinating Rubber Stamp- 
story in a big 110-page Book. Learn how we even 
help finance your start. The Book is profusely illus- 
trated with more than 100 pictures and photo- 
graphs. And you can read it for a full two weeks with- 
out risking a penny of your own money! 


ARNER SUCCESS PLAN 


Tells How to Build —Step by Step —to 
Big Profits and Personal Independence 


Read This Plan for Two Weeks 
ENTIRELY AT MY RISK! 


In this amazing Plan you will find exact and detailed in- 
structions for starting a Home Business in spare time— 
without giving up your present job and without risking 
the loss of a single pay check. Тће Warner Plan shows 
you— with pictures, photographs and drawings—just 
how to make Rubber Stamps just as good as those turned 
out by the big companies. It shows how to get orders 


| without canvassing or house-to-house selling. It shows 


you how to expand, how to get others to work for you and how 
to be SURE of at least twice the money you make on your 
present job for a life of personal independence. 

But don’t make any decision now. Read the Plan first—en- 
tirely at my risk, Then—after you have made a careful inves- 
tigation—after you have talked things over with your family— 
only then do you decide what you want to до. 

‘The thing to до now is to get full details which I'll send you 
FREE. Nosalesman will call to urge you to buy anything. Mail 
coupon today—or just send а postcard—and I'll see that com- 
plete information goes out to you by return mail —postpaid. 


RUBBER STAMP DIVISION, Dept. R-30-FS 
1512 Jarvis Avenue, Chicago, lilinols 60626 


Send No Money 


ner's "Eight Tested Sources for Get- 

ting Business." а 
HOW ТО operate at peak efficiency 
17. thon YOU ARE YOUR OWN BOSS, 
ОМ TO get started ona cash outlay 
18. 5 small that you can get back your 
entire investment inside ој two weeks. 
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BY JOHN GREENSMITH 


MIDWAY DURING the first fall of their blazing 
match at San Diego, Calif., Cowboy Bob Ellis 
clamped a powerful scissors on The Destroyer 
and made a grab for his opponent’s mask. 

Ellis had come all the way from San Angelo, 
Texas, his home town, for just this purpose: to 
reveal the identity of the hooded villain who had 
been rampaging up and down the West Coast, 
knocking off one challenger after another. 

What had mystified—and intrigued—Ellis was 
that nobody had been able to rip off The Destroy- 
er's hood, though they'd had ample opportunity 
to do so. Now Bob had the same opportunity and 
this time, he vowed, things would be a lot dif- 
ferent. 

He reached out eagerly for the mask and gave 
it а mighty tug. It stretched more than a foot 
=but wouldn't come off! Cowboy was puzzled. He 
tried yanking it sideways. Same result, The mask 


10 (Continued on Page 12) 


Cowboy Bob Ellis bad always won- 
dered why nobody had been able to 
unmask The Destroyer. He finally 
learned the reason—the hard way. 


ТОМ McCAHILL SAYS: 
“Good Appliance | 
Repairmen are Scarce as 
Edsel Dealers!” 


I don't think anything disturbs me as much as try- 
ing to find an appliance repairman . . . and finding 


out I'll have to wait my turn because he has more ` 


business than he can handle. 


With over 800 million Appliances now in use, and 
more coming every year, there just are not enough 
repairmen around to take care of every Mrs. Jones 
who wants а broken Appliance mended in a hurry! 
And that's why a smart guy could really clean up in 
the Appliance repair field. 


Some years back, almost anyone could do a fast 
repair on an iron or toaster with a bit of fancy tink- 
ering. But today's complicated Appliances call for 
& special brand of know-how the average Joe 
doesn't have without training. Appliances are 
loadéd with thermostat controls, solenoids, and 
special devices. Unless a repairman has a working 
knowledge of these parts, he won't even get to first 
base. : 


That's why I want you to take a good look at the 
home study course offered by the Appliance Divi- 
sion of the National Radio Institute. They show 
you all about repairing home and commercial Ap- 

' pliances—even farm Appliances and small gasoline 
engines. If you’re interested, they also include a 
special package covering air-conditioning and re- 


frigeration repairs. The cost is surprisingly low, 


and even includes a special Appliance Tester. 


NRI is one of the biggest and best schools in the 
field, and has been around since 1914. They have a 
staff of 150 people in Washington, D.C., who are 


APPLIANCE DIVISION, NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 
3939 Wisconsin Avenue, Washington, D. C. 20016 


Accredited. Member National Home Study Council. 


ОК—1 want to. see for myself. Send me the free book on Professional Appliance Servicing. No salesman will call. 
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equipped to guide you through the easy course with 
expert and personal instruction. 


' Takeit from Tom... this is one of the easiest and 
most rewarding fields a guy ean enter today. You 
don't need a college education, you don't even need 
to-know the first thing about Electrical Appliances 
when you begin your training. 


There's nothing to lose .. . except the price of a 
stamp on your letter or postcard. Fill out the 
coupon below now, before you turn the page. Get 
the full rundown on the training that can increase 
your spare time income or provide you with a busi- 
ness of your own a lot sooner than you think. In 
just a few short months you could be ready to take 
the first profitable step towards a new and reward- 
ing career. Do it! 


TOM McCAHILL 


716-039: | 


AVAILABLE UNDER NEW G! BILL. 
{f you served since January 31, 1955 
or are in service, check GI line below. 


бае Ир Code 


О Check for facts on new GI Bill. 


(Continued from Раде 10) 


would give just so much and that was it. 
Further, the moment he let it go, it would snap 
back to its original position! 

By the time Bob had gotten over his astonish- 
ment, The Destroyer had broken free. A moment 
later, he slammed into Ellis like an express train. 
Bob sagged under the impact but managed to 
recover and bulldog his foe to the mat to take the 
first fall. 

Ellis kept tearing away furiously at the hood 
in the second fall, but he couldn't trap The De- 
stroyer so that he could work unhindered on the 
mask. Finally, he tied his opponent’s head between 
the two top rope strands and got down to busi- 
ness... 

... He pulled... and pulled . . . but it still 
wouldn't come off. “It was like trying to stretch 
a thick piece of rubber," Ellis recalled later. Bob 
was about to make a supreme effort when the 
referee interfered and untangled The Destroyer. 

The referee, Bobby Coleman, was only doing 
his job, but Bob was incensed anyway. "Every- 
time I get that guy where I want him," Ellis 
protested, "the referee rushes in to rescue him," 

The Destroyer, who had been on the defensive 
most of the time, now began to smash back. He 
- blasted Ellis to the ring apron and came down 
hard on Bob's left leg. Then he stomped on the 
leg until Ellis, grimacing with pain, submitted. 

After a quick checkup by the referee, Bob 
gamely hobbled out in the final fall. The Destroyer 
promptly decked him by kicking the injured leg. 
Then, bridging it between his knee and the ring 
rope, he dropped his full weight on it. 

Since both men were on the ropes, the referee 
warned The Destroyer to desist. But he snarling- 
ly refused and when Ellis’ adviser attempted to 
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interfere, the masked man leaped out of the ring 
and took after him. Whereupon he was counted 
out by the referee. 

The big mystery about the mask remained, 
however, until Bob ran into an old crony of The 
Destroyer. “ГРП tell you why you couldn't get that 
mask off," he said. "The Destroyer had so much 
irouble with the cloth ones he used to wear that 
he got a special one. It's made of the same kind 
of material they use in those new tires. À hun- 
dred men couldn't tear it off!" a 


Despite an in- 
jured leg, 
Ellis was able 
to hoist The 
Destroyer for 
airplane spin. 
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PYROS ARION 
SAYS: 


ee cas 


Ba cucine ee 


5 A BOY IN GREECE, Spyros Arion was 

was taught to respect his parents and to tip 
his hat when a lady passed. He was also taught 
that Sunday is a holy day—a day for prayer. 

So you ean understand how upset and shocked 
he was when, upon arriving in Toronto for a 
two-week engagement, he was told by promoter 
Frank Tunney that his first match in Canada 
would take place in Toronto's Maple Leaf Gar- 
den—on Sunday! 

"Sunday?" the startled Adonis said in dis- 
belief, 

"Yes, Sunday," was the answer. 

"But . . . but,” Spyros sputtered. “I never did 
anything on Sunday except go to church. No- 
body works on Sunday!" 

"We do here in Toronto, the promoter 
growled. “Up here people want to be entertained 
on Sunday. And we're in the business of enter- 
taining." 

At first, the devoutly religious Arion flatly re- 
fused. “I'll take the next plane back to New 
York," he threatened. But his contract stated 
specifically that he was obligated, under stiff 
penalty, to wrestle when and where the promo- 
ter ordered. Spyros had no choice. ' 

On the Saturday night before he was to make 
his Canadian debut, Arion found it impossible 
to sleep. He turned and twisted in bed until 8 
a.m. Then he pulled on his clothes and went out 
to walk the deserted streets. 

“I thought it would do me good to get out- 
side,” he recalled. “I was trying to run away 
from the guilty feeling that haunted me.” 

Spyros Arion has built his reputation along the 
Northeast coast of the U.S., using New York 
City as his base of operations, He is practically 
unknown in other parts of the country. But con- 
sidering the short time he has been wrestling in 

America, he has made remarkable progress, In 
fact, Bruno Sammartino, top banana in the East, 
is somewhat worried about Arion's success. 


1 like to Hear the Crunch 
of Bachs Breahing 
—Even on Sunday!’ 


Admits Bruno: “That Greek has an awful lot 
going for him. If he develops in the next year 
and a half at the same rate that he has over the 
last 18 months, I think he'll have a better chance 
than anybody around to succeed me as cham- 

10n: 
j But on this night in Toronto, Arion’s bright 
future was at stake as he pounded the pave- 
ments and grappled with his problem. Should 
he break tradition and wrestle on Sunday? 

After much soul-searching, he decided to take 
the step. 

In doing so, he made a discovery which, in the 
long run, could make the difference between his 
developing into a super-champion or winding up 
as just another flash-in-the-pan. But that's get- 
ting ahead of our story. 

On a Sunday afternoon in September 1967, 
Spyros Arion gracefully slipped his 230 pounds 
between the ropes of Maple Leaf Garden’s his- 
toric ring and waited for the infamous Sheik. 

It doesn’t make any difference who wrestles 
the Sheik; he's got to be the crowd's favorite. So, 
automatically, Arion became the hero, even 
though only a handful in that Toronto audience 
had ever heard of him. 

Spyros likes being the hero: He always is. He's 
the typical "Good Guy," even if he doesn't wear 
a white hat. 

Spyros, of course, had heard of the Sheik, es 
as anybody who knows anything about wrestlin 
has, But this was the first time that Arion bad 
ever seen the wild Arab, 

Recalled Spyros: "There he was. Like some- 
thing out of another world. Eyes blazing, lips 
pouring out words I couldn't understand but 
somehow knew meant KILL! KILL! KILLI I 
will never forget my first sight of that wildman, 
And to make it worse, there I was about to 
wrestle him... , and on Sunday!” 
` The bell echoed through the great arena and 
the bout started. At least the Sheik started, 
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Sheik gets 


Беби Arion, still not too sure of why he was violating 


Sunday one of his basic Golden Rules, kept backing 

И away, only now and then moving to attack. 
The fans didn't like his behavior and they let 

Spyros know it. But he ignored the boos. — 

The Sheik's right fist lashed out at Arions 
head, and when he pulled it back a gash showed 
over the Greek's left eyebrow. 

“There,” a voice blared from the gallery, 
"maybe that will wake the kid up!” 

It should have. But it didn't. Not yet, anyway. 

Arion spent the next ten minutes feebly going 
through ЊЕ motions, and not doing a speck of 
damage. Remarkably enough the Sheik wasn't 
doing much of anything either. 

It was somewhere around the 15-minute mark. 
that... but let Arion himself tell you what hap- | 
pened: - 3 

"Suddenly I started to think. What's this all 
about anyway? Here I am in my Canadian de- 
but. I want to make good so bad I can taste it. 
Maybe my whole career is at stake, and what 
am I doing? I’m worrying about something that 
was drilled into me as a boy. 

"I made the big decision. So now, I thought, I 
might as well give it all that's in me. I might as 
well try to win and make the Canadian people 
like me." 

Try he did. And how! Arion suddenly came 
alive. He sidestepped one of the Sheik's wild 
rushes, then cracked him from behind with a 
flying tackle. The stunned Arab hit the floor with 
a loud crash and Spyros was on top of him like 
a hungry tiger. 

The crówd leaped to its feet and roared ap- \ 
proval. Encouraging shouts boomed from all 
directions. 

“Attaboy, kid! Murder him!” 

“Cut him up in little pieces and send him back 
to Arabia!” 

“We knew you had it in you, kid!” 

The cheers reminded Arion of New York,. 
where so many idolize him, He later recalled 
with a broad grin: “I knew there were some 
Greeks in that crowd,” 

Spyros didn't come away with a victory over 
the Sheik that Sunday afternoon. But he didn’t 
lose either. The bout was ruled a draw and when 
he stepped from the ring and headed up the aisle 
toward the dressing room the accolades warmed 
his heart, 


It wasn’t until he was in his dressing room that 
a realized how quickly he had forgotten 
about working on Sunday. 

"I suppose it was a great victory for me,” Spy- 
ros recalled, “It proved to me that life itself is a 
matter of adjusting to situations, regardless of 
how complex a situation may ђе, 

“Wrestling on Sunday will always seem pecu- 
liar to те, And I would be less than honest if I 
tried to tell you that I enjoy doing it. But there 
are things a man must do, even if t ey go against 
his grain,” 

The following Sunday Arion had to wrestle 
again. It was an unusually brutal tag bout in 
which Spyros teamed with Ed Carpentier 
against Sweet Daddy Siki and a savage young 
German named Baron Von Rashkie. 

It was a wild bout, with Arion spearheading 
the action. Arion was so full of fight, in fact, that 
his partner Carpentier spent most of the time 
on the ring apron waiting to be tagged. 

In many instances, Arion battled both Siki and 
the mad Baron, and more than held his own. At 
one point, Spyros flipped Siki over his shoulders 
and held him tightly locked in the dreaded 
"back-breaker" hold. 

Sweet Daddy groaned in agony as Spyros in- 
creased the pressure. 

"Give up, Arion growled, “or ГИ snap your 
backbone, 

Siki gave up. 

After completing his Canadian engagement, 
Arion returned to New York. t 

. The night he arrived, he went to a little Greek 
restaurant on the West Side, his favorite place. 
There he ate and drank with his friends. After 
dinner he granted their wish and described his 
experiences in Canada. | 

In detail he told about his bout with the Sheik 
and then with Siki and the German Baron. When 
he finished, one of Spyros’ friends said, “I think 
you did the wrong thing wrestling on Sunday. 
Our people hold Sunday a sacred day. 

“You're entitled to your opinion, Arion ans- 
wered. “But I did discover one important thing 
in Canada.” 

“What?” a friend asked. 

“I learned that winning tastes just as good on 
Sunday as it does any other day in the week, 
especially when I hear the sound of breaking 


backs!” B 


Once Spyros got 
used to wrestling 
on Sunday, he 
loved it, as you 
can see from these 
pictures. His 
opponents—8Baron 
Von .Rasche (above), 
the Sheik: (right) 
and Siki (below) 
wish he'd go back 
to wrestling on 
weekdays. It’s 
safer—for them! 


НЕ MATCH WAS about 15 

minutes old when the barrel- 
chested wrestler with the long 
black hair, using the ring ropes 
like the steps of a ladder, climbed 
atop one of the ring posts. 

He froze there for a moment. 
Then, looking like King Kong on 
the Empire State Building, he 
shook his fist angrily at the 
startled crowd. 

Now, it’s not unusual for а wres- 
tler to climb atop a ring post— 
nor even to leap off and Jand on 
the outstretched body of his 
victim. 

But this man with the barrel 
chest and long black hair—the 
one they call “Jungle Jim” Starr 
—comes off the post like no other 
wrestler in the world. 

Starr never lands on a prostrate 
opponent whom he has “softened 
up” to the point of semi-consci- 
ousness. His target is always a 
standing opponent! (See picture 
on preceding page.) 

* Starr, who insists he’s the only 
man who can perform this in- 
credibly difficult feat, has given 
it an official name: Dixie Dandy. 

He explains: “Not only must my 
timing be absolutely perfect—but 
my opponent must be groggy 
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Big Ox Anderson, under a 
full head of steam, drives 
Starr toward the 

ring post (left). But as 

the other pictures on these 
pages show, the impact 
didn’t slow up Jungle 

Jim. He cut up 

Ox, who was а, bloody mess 
at the finish (below). 


by BOB LEONARD 


enough to stay within range, yet 
not so groggy as to fall before I 
make the hit.” 

When you consider that Starr 
weighs 250 pounds, his execution 
of the Dixie Dandy becomes even 
harder to believe, unless you see it 
with your own eyes. As one shock- 
ed eyewitness put it, “It’s like hit- 
ting a dove in midair with a rifle 
bullet. It takes  extraordnary 
skill.” 

Starr admits it took him about 
four years of constant practice to 
perfect the Dixie Dandy. 

“I made a special rig in the 
gymnasium,” he explains. “It was 
a heavy sandbag—the kind boxers 
use. I hung it from a rope пеаг 
one of the ring posts in such a 
way that it could swing freely 
about six feet off the floor. 

“Ра climb up on the post and 
jump at the bag, trying to hit the 
flat top side every time. After I 
was able to hit it fifty times with- 
out. missing, I hired a boy to keep 
the bag moving. 

“Connecting with a moving tar- 
get was a lot tougher. But before 
long I was able to hit it just right 
every time." 

Starr went on to explain that 
landing on the floor without in- 


(Continued on Page 60) 
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Jessica Rogers is | 
an intelligent girl 


who likes to consider | 
all sides of a question 


before taking 4 stand. 


But as far as d | 
choice of mate 15 


concerned, her mind 
is all made up: 


"BY THE TIME your story gets 
into print,” said red-haired 
Jessica, Rogers, “I'll probably be 
married.” 

Our reporter nodded. "Who's 
the lucky wrestler?” he asked. 

“Wrestler?” she exclaimed. 
“Who said anything about my 
marrying a wrestler? My guy’s 
an insurance salesman. From St. 
Louis.” 

“An insurance salesman?” The 
reporter was ineredulous. “You 
don’t mean it!” 

“You bet I do. Why, 1 wouldn’t 
marry a wrestler if he were the 
last man in the world." 

Jessica tossed off her remarks 
in her dressing room just before 
a match with Maria DeLeon. Et 
was а clean but cheerless room, 
with naked bulbs and bare brick 
walls. 


By NANCY SOMMERS 


? Marry a Wrestler; 


Загад añ fast, Maria Deleon bouncad alf fta cages ander pena citt e Јава 
sina with Q shat te the jaw. Thon she doubled has quar iiit a una dii. 


Warned s À 
tells rateces Bick Raines to “get lost.” 


“Once Í get hitched,” she said, 
waving her hands at the walls, 
^il be goodby to аб this—and 
to all those lonely hotel rooms 
and all that dreary traveling." 

She threw her black fur emet 
over а steel chair amd, opening 
her slender traveling case, fshed 
out a beige suit amd white beets. 

URTI be real nice getting a home 
of my own," she said, “I'm going 
to decorate it myself. IIl splash № 
with every color im the rainbow 
and cover the walls with fme 
paintings." 

"And what will you de after 
you get your dream house amd 
decorate it to your heart's com- 
tent?" 

“De? What dees amy woman 
do? She starts raising 2 famuly. 
I think PU have five kids. Thats 
а пісе round figure Two buys— 


and three girls . . . to keep the 
boys in line.” 

Did this signify an end to her 
seven-year wrestling career — a 
career she began at the age of 17 
after graduating from high school 
in her native Chicago? 

“Uh, huh,” she said. “Once that 
ring is slipped on my finger, it’s 
goodby wrestling.” 

There was one reservation, 
though: “Before that happens, 
I'd like another crack at the title. 
That championship belt would 
look good over the mantelpiece in 
my living room." 

Jessica doesn't think she'll miss 
the sport after she retires to 
domesticity. “It’s been a lot of 
fun and excitement," she ad- 
mitted, “but I’m ready for some- 
thing different." 

That's what she thought when 


Tyr 


|| 
Angered by this show of disrespect, Rogers 


decided to pound some sense Into Marla's head. 


I've been wrestling for ap T 
ears. I've had my kicks. PME 
! | want something different . . 


she left school after compiling an 
illustrious record in basketball 
and tennis, She wanted “зоте- 
thing different" — and when she 
learned how well wrestling paid, 
she decided “this is for me." 

Verne Gagne, among others, 
helped her get started and since 
then Jessica has been one of 
the most popular performers in 
the game. 

Knocking around the circuit 
threw her into contact with most 
of the top male wrestlers. “I 
don't want to sound conceited," 
she said, "but you'd be surprised 
at how many of them made a play 
for me, especially the married 
ones, That's one of the things that 
soured me on wrestlers when I 


began thinking of a husband. 

“One of them—no, I won't men- 
tion his name—got to be such a 
pest that I went out of my way to 
avoid him. All ГИ tell you is 
that he was a big 'blond' college 
boy. He bored me stiff talking 
about himself." 

Jessica fluffed her red hair and 
observed the effect in her mirror. 
“The trouble with wrestlers,” she 
went on, “is that they think 
they're God's gift to women. 

“One guy had such a smooth 
line he nearly fooled me. He 
never wanted to be a wrestler, he 
told те, He really wanted to be a 
painter. He poured out his frus- 
trations to me and I began to feel 
sorry for him. And that, as any 
woman will tell you, is a danger- 
ous thing. First thing you know 
you're confusing pity with love. 

“Well, by accident one night 1 
happened to overhear him brag- 
ging to some buddies about how 
I was falling for his line. After 
that I eut him dead and he never 
knew why.” Jessica snorted. 
*Painter! Why, he couldn't paint 
а wall!” 

This was an unusual display of 


Mexican spitfire Maria 
] wanted to get it 
hungry, she grinned. 


cynicism for a basically sincere 
and friendly girl who has slav- 
ishly dedicated herself to her 
career. She grins when you point 
this out to her. “Oh, well," she 
says, “I guess it’s just because I 
can’t stand phonies. 

“Pd rather be by myself than 
go out with some inflated char- 
acter. I have plenty of things to 
do to occupy my time. There’s 
music and art—and fishing and 
boating. And every once in a 
while, I get a chance to go home 
(to St. Joseph, Mo.) to see the 
folks and my younger brother 
and sister...” 

She got up. It was time for her 
to wrestle the Mexican spitfire, 
Maria DeLeon. The reporter fol- 
lowed her down to ringside’ 
Ninety seconds later, the bout was 
over and Jessica was happily 
bouncing around the ring, waving 
and blowing kisses to the howling 
fans. 

“Well,” she said later, “I’m off 
again." 

“Where to now?” 

“I think I'll go home,’ she said. 
And with that, she hopped into a 
taxi and headed for the airport. м 


WHAT DO 
WRESTLERS 
DO AFTER 
WORKING 
HOURS... 


Are Those Wild Stories True? 
| 
| 


OU HEAR THE wildest 

stories about what wres- 
tlers do outside of working 
hours. 

Are they fact—or fiction? 

A surprising number of tales 
are true. Says one manager: 

“If the fans knew what their 
‘heroes’ did to relax, they’d be 
shocked.” 

A big name wrestler who 
has earned a notorious reputa- 
tion for bloodying opponents 
does social work on the side. 
He gets no pay for this work. 
He does it for strictly humani- 
tarian purposes. 

“I get a big kick out of help- 
ing people,” he says. “My wife 
tells me I'm crazy. Т wish 
you'd spend your spare time 
on me and the kids,’ she com- 
plains, She just doesn’t under- 
stand...” 

Naturally, this wrestler did 
not want to be identified. “You 
mention my name,” he threat- 
ened, “and ГИ give you a good 
going-over. No  publicity— 
understand?” 

At least, his was a laudable 
avocation. That’s more than 
you can say about the hangup 
of another well-known wres- 
tler. He likes to thrash errant 
motorists. 

“All these nuts on the road 
bug me,” he says. “Whenever 
I catch up with them, I beat 
'em toa pulp. 

“Something happens to a 
guy when he gets behind a 
wheel. He’s a pipsqueak, see? 
But give him a car and he’s a 
tiger. 

"He's the guy who always 
fills in that 'safe space' you 
leave in front of you... 

“He's the guy who always 
gives уоц а big blast on the horn 
26 


before the light changes to 


green... 

*He's the guy who always 
cuts you off without warning 
and then zooms off, spitting 
black clouds of smoke ... 

"I remember one character 
who got me so mad I nearly 
killed him. I was doing 60 in a 
50-mile zone. Traffic was light 
and there was plenty of room 
for him to pass. But no, he gets 
on my tail in the middle lane 
and gives me the horn. 

*I slowed down gradually 
and finally came to a stop— 
right in the middle of the high- 
way. He came to a stop practi- 
cally on my bumper. 

"I got out of my car and 
walked back to him. I could see 
right off that he was a mean 
S.O.B. He starts giving me a 
lot of mouth. I listen to him for 
maybe a minute, without say- 
ing anything. Then I stick my 
paw through his window, grab 
him around the throat—-and 
squeeze. His eyes nearly pop- 
ped out. 

"I don't know what happen- 
ed to him. I left him there and 
took off. But ГИ tell you one 
thing: It'll be a long time þe- 
fore he tailgates again." 

Some other wrestlers fall 
victim to wine, women and 
song. It’s a fatal combination 
—and the guys who indulge 
don’t last very long in the 
tough game of wrestling. = 

' “But what the hell,” admits 
a West Coast star, “it’s hard 
to pass up a good time, especi- 
ally with those beautiful dolls 
throwing themselves all over 
you. 

“When I was wrestling in 
San Francisco, one dame made 
a habit\of waiting for me every 


Ready to soar into the wild blue 
yonder is Ray Stevens (right, 
above). Ray started taking fly- 
ing lessons in 1962. Soon 

after, he bought his own plane. 
Right: Verne Gagne gets his 


kicks in a speedboat оп a lake 
near his Minneapolis estate. 
Below: The Destroyer sews his 
own hoods to make sure he gets 
a smooth, snug fit. Keeping an 
eye on him is his wife, Wilma. 


night outside the arena. At 
first, I tried to give her the 
polite brushoff, but she didn’t 
take the hint. Finally, I gave. 
in. She was a beauty, all right 
—and we had some marvelous 
times.” 

Another wrestler, who was 
big in the Midwest a couple of 
years ago, couldn’t function 
without topping off an evening 
with a bottle and a dame. 

“That’s all I live for,” he 
once said. “I can’t wait to get 
through with my work so that 
I can line up something for the 
night." 

He didn't have far to look. 
* After the matches, the broads 
used to fight among themselves 
for the privilege of going out 
with me." 

There's an ironic twist to 
this story. Surfeited with all 
his one-night stands, this wres- 
tler fell in love with a divorcee 
with six kids. She didn't want 
him to wrestle and he meekly 
agreed to quit. He went into 
business for himself—selling 

„ісе cream at a road stand! 

But these stories are the 
exception. Most wrestlers are 
staunch family men, like 
Dickie Steinborn, who married 
a beauty queen. 

Miguel Perez gets his kicks 
riding a high-powered motor- 
cycle. “It’s the greatest fun in 
the world,” he says. 

Mark Lewin is a nut on 
scuba-diving. "I was always 
fascinated by the undersea 
world,” Mark comments, “but 
I was afraid of risking my life 
on a little tank of air. 

“A few years ago, I took 
some lessons and was surprised 
to find that I no longer feared 
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running out of oxygen. Still, 
scuba-diving can be a danger- 
ous sport if you’re not careful.” 

Would you believe that The 
Destroyer likes to run a sew- 
ing machine? It’s true. The 
Destroyer sews all his hoods, 
with an assist from his lovely 
wife, Wilma. 

For Gorilla Monsoon, 
nothing is more satisfying than 
a day at home with his family 
... broiling steak on his porch 
grill ... playing with his two- 
year-old daughter, Valerie... 
and discussing music, art and 
literature with his pretty wife, 
Maureen. 

Music, art and literature? 
Gorilla Monsoon? That 
shouldn’t surprise you. The 
Gorilla is a very knowledge- 
able man and an exceptionally 
gracious host—as anyone who 
has visited his home will tell 


you. 
What do wrestlers do right 


Every man to his own taste. For 
Mark Lewin (above), it’s 
scuba-diving. Gorilla Monsoon 
(with wife, left) fancies him- 
self a great cook. Miguel 

Perez (right) is a ‘cycle addict. 


after finishing a night’s work? 
They'll try to leave the arena 
as quickly as possible. But 
rarely will they be able to get 
away before 11:30 or, more 
often, midnight. 

Even if a wrestler appears in 
the opening bout, beginning at 
8:30, he will still have to wait 
around to get paid. This is 
necessary because the promot- 
er cannot pay off until he 
receives a financial statement 
from the box office. 

When the wrestler finally 
gets his money and heads for 
the nearest exit, he usually 
finds a group of fans waiting to 
talk with him, slap him on the 
back and ask for his autograph. 


Because the wrestler knows 
that good public relations are | 
an important part of his busi- 
ness, he'll stay around and 
chat. But all the while, he's 
eager to get to the parking lot 
and zoom off. 

The fans will stick to him 
like glue as he edges toward his 
car, and when he finally 
manages his “getaway” it will 
be with a big sigh of relief. 

But where is he headed as 
his car roars off into the night? 
To the best restaurant in town, 
probably. Food is the number 
one thing on his mind at this 
point because here it is past 
midnight and he still hasn't 
eaten dinner. That's one of the 
drawbacks of being a wrestler; 
he can't fill his stomach before 
he goes into the ring. In fact, 
the rule is to avoid eating for at 
least four hours before going to 
work, 

In many cases, our ћего has 


d 


a date waiting for him at the 
restaurant. Usually, that's the 
extent of his social life. He 
can't stay up too late, dissi- 
pating, or his work will suffer. 

Unless he happens to be in 
a big city like New York, 
Chicago or Los Angeles, he 
will find that all movie houses 
and night clubs have closed by 
the time he has finished eating 
and is ready for some fun. So 
he has to settle on going for a 
drive or holding hands in a 
deserted lobby. 

A favorite city of the wres- 
tling fraternity is Montreal, 
which is happily referred to as 
an all-night town. 

“Montreal is really terrific,” 
says Johnny Valentine. “Walk 
down St. Catherine Street at 
three in the afternoon or three 
in the morning—it makes no 
difference. It’s filled with 
friendly people. And the night 
clubs never close. A man can 


have a ball in Montreal no 
matter what time of day or 
night.” 

But not all wrestlers are 
looking to have a ball. Some 
enjoy returning to their hotel 
room immediately after work. 
They have a drink and watch 
television until they fall asleep. 

When a wrestler is sched- 
uled to work the following 
night in a town a few hundred 
miles away, he will often prefer 
to leave immediately for his 
destination, sometimes driving 
all night, and sleep the next 
day. Pat O’Connor always does 
that. So does Bob Ellis. 

Since wrestlers are much 
like traveling salesmen, they 


Art lover Don DeNucci (left) 
often visits museums in his 
spare time. Right: Don Leo 
Jonathan and wife are avid 
hunters. Below: Dory Funk Sr. 
astride his favorite horse. 


have friends throughout the 
country, and keep busy just 
visiting. 

"That's part of the joy of 
being a wrestler,” says Red 
Bastien. "No matter in what 
town you happen to find your- 
self, you know people—won- 
derful people—who treat 
you like a member of the 
family. It makes all the bumps 
and bruises worth suffering 
through.” 

Lou Thesz, because of his 
exhausting schedule, has fit his 
professional life into a rigid 
pattern, It is not unusual for 
him to be wrestling in Florida 
one night and in Oregon the 
next. 

"My life is like an airline 
timetable" he says. “If I can 
catch a late jet out of a city 
immediately after a bout, I 
take it. If not, I catch the first 
one out in the morning. If I 

(Continued on Page 56) 
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Taro gets set to deliver judo chop to Pedro Petinó's kidneys. Pedro collapsed from the jolting impact. 


Ex-Sumo wrestler 
Myaki says he'd like 
to destroy every 
opponent he meets 
but his "enemies" ` 


won't let him. Who 


are these "enemies" 
—and what have 
they got against 
him? It's a crazy 
story but Myaki 
insists it’s true! 


“MY BELLY," chuckled Taro My- 
aki,” used to be way ош оћеге . . ."* 

He held his callused hand more than 
a foot in front of his already capa- 
cious midriff. 

“I was оп a special diet that blew 
me up from 235 to 285 pounds," ће 
explained. “It was good for Sumo 
wrestling but not too good for mak- 
ing love...” 

He looked at me slyly to see if I 
had caught his meaning. Then he 
chuckled good-naturedly again and 
said: 

"Did I ever show you the Sumo 
mawashi (ceremonial robe) I got when 
I was classed as a champion in Ja- 
pan?" 

He spread the luxurious robe across 
the studio couch in his Houston, Tex- 
as, apartment and fingered it loving- 
ly. 
' Worth $1,000, the robe was fin- 
ished in solid gold leaf and it pic- 
tured a snarling tiger with solid gold 
elaws. 


he Blood Lust 


“Tt is my proudest possession," Taro 
said. 

Considering his early training, it 
was inevitable that Myaki would be 
come a Sumo wrestler. He was, in 
fact, one of the most powerful in 
Japan. 

As a youngster, Taro enrolled in 
what the Japanese call an “unarmed 
combat academy," where he was tu- 
tored in the Oriental forms of hand- 
to-hand fighting: judo, ju jitsu, karate 
and Sumo. 

Too young for active military serv- 
ice when World War II broke out, he 
returned home to Yokohama, After 
the war, he went back to the academy 
for advanced training, 

Myaki became so proficient in the 
ancient art of Sumo that he decided 
to turn professional, Soon he was 
hailed as a leading exponent of the 
sport, 

For a time, he also served in the 
new Japanese Imperial Army as an 
unarmed combat instructor, Without 


Р МАРА 


Referee tries vainly to loosen Myaki's dreaded claw hold on Petino. Seconds later, Pedro blacked out. 


Of Taro Myaki 


doubt, he would have become Japan’s 
leading Sumo wrestler if it hadn't been 
for Bobby Bruns. 

Bobby, on a tour of Japan, spotted 
Taro in Yokohama and was so im- 
pressed he offered him a. deal on the 
spot. The deal was too enticing toturn 
down and Myaki packed up for Ha- 
waii, where Bobby taught him the 
catch-as-catch-can style of wrestling. 

Myaki smiled when herecalled what 
happened. 

“First,” he said, “I had to take off 
all that Sumo fat. Bobby Bruns, he 
said to me, ‘Taro, those American 
guys will run rings around you if 
you don't melt down that blubber,’ 
So I worked hard, took long swims 
in the Pacific Ocean and soon I was 
235 pounds." 

That was early in 1958. Was heready 
to go against the speedy pros of the 
American ring? Many doubted it. 
Sure he'd been a great Sumo man, 
but this kind of competition was dif- 
ferent—a lot different. 


There was a good deal of head-shak- 
ing when Bobby Bruns picked Lucky 
Simunovich as Taro's first opponent. 
Bobby must have flipped his lid, they 
said. After all, Lucky had been beat- 
ing hell out of Island headliners. 
Could you imagine what he'd do to a 
newcomer? 

Bruns ignored the cracks. Simuno- 
vich was a bruising, brawling type who 
made a business of sending opponents 
to the hospital. Bruns figured he'd be 
an excellent test for Taro. 

When the bout got under way, it 
didn't look as if the test would last 
very long. Lucky battered Myaki with 
an array of flying head scissors, drop. 
kicks and body slams. And, for good 
measure, he jolted the Japanese with 
elbow smashes to the head. 

Taro had been expecting an assault 
of this kind but he seemed unprepared 
for it and stumbled about thé ring in 
dazed confusion, 

As Lucky moved in for the kill, the 
spectators roared him оп: 


“Get him, Lucky! 

"Send that bum back to Yoko 
hama!” 

“Give him Sumo your body slams!” 

It was a lousy pun but it’s hard to 
be literary when you're lusting for 
blood. - à 

Simunovich lunged at the tottering 
Japanese, his ape-like arms out- 
stretched, his mouth a twisted snarl. 
But he never nailed his target. With a 
quickness that brought gasps from the 
fans, Myaki сате to life. He'd been 
faking distress! 

The disintegration of Lucky Simu- 
novich was something to see, Taro's 
tight hand shot out. Its hard, callused 
edge sliced across Lucky’s throat and 
Stomach, . ` 

As Lucky slumped from these рага- 
lyzing blows, Taro clamped a claw 
hold on his shoulder. Lucky's eyes 
popped from their sockets and his; 
mouth worked furiously-butnosound 
came out. 

(Continued on Page 57) 
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GOMEZ 


"VERY BODY KNOWS that 
wrestlers are exceptionally 
powerful men. They must be in 
order to stay alive in their 
brutal profession. 

Of course some wrestlers are 
more powerful than others. 
Take Gorilla Monsoon. The 
way he swings a 250-pound 
opponent around makes Mon- 
soon appear to be the strongest 
man in the world. Big Bill Mil- 
ler is another super power- 
house. So is Ox Anderson and 
Moose Cholak. 

But these are all behemoths 
weighing over 300 pounds. The 
assumption is: The bigger they 
are the stronger they are, which 
is not always true. 

For example: Pepper Gomez 
is a small man. He's only 5'8" 
and about 220 pounds. But 
Pepper's body strength is, 
strange as it may sound, at least 
equal to that of Gorilla Mon- 
soon and Big Bill Miller. 

Explained one doctor, after 
completing a recent pre-bout 
physical examination of Pepper 
in Los Angeles: “Gomez has an 
extraordinary body. One in five 
million, I'd say. But you'd never 
even suspect it just by looking 
at him. The secret is in the un- 
usual fiber structure of his mus- 
cles." 

The doctor added a lot more, 
in medical language. In es- 
sence, he said that Pepper's 
muscles not only generate 
superhuman power, but also 
have a rare resiliency which 
acts as an almost impenetrable 
protective shield. 

This rare gift of Pepper's is 
unquestionably responsible for 
a large share of his wrestling 
success, and has more than 
made up for his lack of brawn. 
It also gives him another im- 
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Morales throws out his 
arms and yells, "Are you 
· № sure you're ready, Pepper?” 


+ 


Camera catches dramatic - 
moment of impact as Pedro 
crashes down on Gomez. 


portant advantage, which he 
has only recently started to put 
to good use. Gomez now has a 
pre-bout act (he doesn’t like 
the word act, but since he 
couldn’t think of a better word, 
we'll use it). Anyway, it’s the 
kind of thing that sends chills 
down your spin, like watching 
a sword-swallower at a circus. 

Using his tag team partner, 
Pedro Morales, as a straight- 
man, Pepper stretches out on 
the floor beneath a 15-foot 
ladder. Morales climbs to the 
top of the ladder, yells, “Ready, 
Pepper?” then takes aim at the 
center of Peppers body and 
leaps off. 


Women in the audience 
scream in horror. Men sit in 
their seats, spellbound and 
open-mouthed. 

There is a loud thud. The 
women slowly raise their heads 
from the shielding cocoons 
made by their arms and sneak 
a look. 

Is he still alive? Of course 
he is. Not only that, Pepper is 
bouncing around on his feet, 
laughing and tossing kisses at 
the crowd. 

It's more fun to watch than 
the match itself. 

“Do you have any after 
effects, Pepper?" we asked him 
later that evening. 

“No,” he said with a grin. 
“As a matter of fact, I feel even 
better after the jump.” 

Gomez said he was sure that 
a .22 caliber bullet could not 
fully penetrate his body. 

We asked him if he planned 
to prove that boast. 

“Maybe someday,” he an- 
swered. “But for the time being, 
I think РИ just let Pedro keep 
jumping off that ladder. It’s 
real good for business.” О 
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- BURNS UP- 
WATCH OUT! | 


By RICK LANNING 


THEN SOMETHING DISPLEASES him, he throws chairs 
around the dressing room. Other wrestlers in the room 
glare at him and curse him, but that doesn’t faze the Sheik. He 
glares back at them, rips out plumbing fixtures, breaks mir- 
rors and punches holes in locker doors. Lord help the guy 
who tries to speak to him. The Sheik always attacks without 
warning. 

I speak with authority, because I once made the nearly fatal 
mistake of trying to interview him. 

It happened at Clovis, N.M., not long ago, when the Sheik 
was booked to wrestle a handsome young man out of Chicago 
named Billy Graham. I went into the dressing room despite 
warnings, figuring that every wrestler, including a maniac 
like the Sheik, wo:ld never turn away a reporter. How wrong 
I was. | 

The Clovis promoter, Bob Ка whose opinions I usually 
respect, warned me to stay away from the Sheik. 

“That Arab has wrestled here many times," Stephens said... 
“but I still can't figure him out. He ner talks. He just comes 
into town, wrestles, picks up his check, then disappears. Once 
I tried to be nice by offering him a eup of coffee, He knocked 
it out of my hand." 

Stephens looked me straight in ihe eye. “If you try to inter- 
view the Sheik, I won't be responsible for what happens.” 


(Continued ) 


The Sheik leans over rope 
to get at Ronnie Etchinson's 
forehead. No,.not 

with his fists—with his 
teeth! He chewed out a 
piece of flesh, then 

spat it out, 


Unperturbed by Bob Stephens’ 
warning, I hitched up my pants ala 
James Cagney and strutted into 
the dressing room, convinced that 
the sweet smell of publicity would 
make even the Sheik behave. 

I glanced around the room and 
spotted the big Arab standing 
alone in a corner. With my brand 
new $250 Speed Graphic camera 
held firmly in my left hand, I 
walked up to the Sheik and stuck 


out my other hand in a gesture of. 


friendship. 

*Hello. My name is Riek Lan- 
ning. Рт a герог...” 

That's all I had time to say, А 
massive hand shot out and landed 
across my chest. As I reeled back» 
ward, my feet unable to stabilize 
the frightening tilt of my body, 
my immediate concern was not 
for my own life, but rather for 
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my precious camera. 
“My God,” I thought, “he’s 
going to smash my camera!” 


But I somehow managed to hold , 


on to it as I slammed against the 
wall. I thought how lucky I was 
that he had hit me with an open 
hand and not a clenched fist. I 
would have been dead for sure. 

Retreating as he advanced men- 
acingly toward me, I tried to rea- 
son with him. But he kept com- 
ing, all the while jabbering away 
in a strange tongue. 

His huge hand lashed out at me 
again. But this time I was out of 
range. I started to run, and I 
guess he figured it wasn't worth 
his while to catch me во he went 
back to his corner of the room and 
sat down. 

I had to make a decision: 
Should I try to pursue the inter 


view or forget the whole thing? 
It wasn't a hard decision to make, 
I got out of the room as fast ав 
my legs would carry me. 

The crazy Arab soon went into 
the ring, where he not only beat 
young Billy Graham, but kicked 
him in the face, gouged his baby- 
blue eyes until they looked like 
cherry Life Savers, and knocked 
Billy unconscious by heaving him 
out of the ring to the cemerit floor. 

After the matches, I talked ` 
again with promoter Bob Steph- 
ens, who said, *Maybe the Sheik 
doesn't give interviews because he 
doesn't understand English, and 
rather than be embarrassed, he 


gets off the hook by throwing a big 
fit." 


Why he throws fits wasn’t im- 
portant, во far as I was concerned. 
I had to get a story about the 
Sheik, one way or another. That 


Referee has to use all his strength on 
The Sheik's chin to make him break par: 
alyzing hold on Skull Murphy's side. 
moments. The Sheik regained the hold 
and Skull was rendered helpless. 

Above, right: The wild-eyed Arab after 

a victory in Detroit. He was cut up by 
The Bruiser but still managed to win. 


was my job. I reasoned the best 
way to do it was to talk to wrest- 
lers who were in contact with him. 
And there was a dressing room full 
of them just a few feet from where 
] was standing. 

Dory Funk Jr. had wrestled the 
Arab many times. He would be 
able to tell me the kind of inside 
anecdotes I needed. And besides, 
Dory is a real nice kid, the kind 
who'll go ош of his way to do 
somebody a favor. 

I struck up a conversation with 
Funk, then started to pump him 
about the Sheik. 

"He's out of his skull,” Dory 
said with a quiver in his high- 
pitched voice. “I realize that all 
of us are out to win, but a normal 
man will go just so far, even to 
win. Not the Sheik!” 

Funk sipped from a beer can 
as he spoke. He put down the can 


and slammed his hands together. 
“I don't know if you've ever heard 
the story about the fire that shoots 
from the Sheik’s fingers.” 

I shook my head in astonish- 
ment. “Fire?” I asked. 


“It’s true,” Dory said. “So help 
me. I know because he did it to 
me in Amarillo a couple of months 
ago. I don’t know how the hell he 
does it. But he does. It’s enough 
to frighten the pants off a guy. 
Like me, for example. I consider 
myself brave. I don’t scare easy. 
But when that crazy Arab let out a 
chilling scream and lunged at me 
I couldn't believe what I saw. In- 
credible! 

“When the Sheik got within a 
foot of me he rubbed his fingers 
together in a peculiar way and a 
sizzling bolt of fire lapped out at 
my face, as if he had released a 


blast from a flame-thrower. 

“I was blinded and instinctively 
covered my face with my hands. 
The burning pain in my eyes made 
me cry out in agony. That was the 
last thing I remembered. 

“My father, Dory, Senior, who 
was on that same card in Amarillo, 
told me later that I had passed out 
on the mat. The Sheik then drop- 
ped his body across my shoulders 
and pinned me. They carried me 
back to the dressing room on a 
stretcher. A doctor treated my in- 
flamed eyes with special ointment, 
probably saving me from going 
blind.” 

Dory Funk has no idea how the 
Sheik causes lightning bolts to 
shoot from his fingertips. Neither 
do the dozens of other wrestlera 

who have experienced the same 
(Continued on Page 61) 
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THE NIGHT TERRY 


TRYING TO FOLLOW IN THE FOOTSTEPS 


OF HIS FAMOUS FATHER WAS MAKING A 
NERVOUS WRECK OUT OF TERRY FUNK. 
THEN IT HAPPENED ... 


T 23, BLOND, BLUE-EYED 
Terry Funk is the youngest of 
wrestling's fightingest family. 
And, as Terry often admits, "It's 
one helluva situation to be in." 

The "Old Man," who is called 
"Daddy" by Terry and his older 
brother, Dory Jr., is Dory Sr. 

“Old” Dory (if you called him 
old to his face he’d nail you to 
the nearest wall) is, at 46, still a 
tiger of a man, fired by an ex- 
plosive temper and an inborn 
killer instinct. 

Dory Jr., 26, is more like his 
Dad than Terry. The “old” man 
likes to poke friends in the ribs 
and say, "Junor is just like me. 
The only difference is that he's 
got hair on his skull,” 

Terry has hair, too, but he has 
а constant battle trying to fit the 
famous Funk image. 

"| get the feeling," he says 
dejectedly, “that “т always 
chasing something which | know 
| will never catch. | wish | could 
just be myself. Do the things | 
want to and not have to try so 
hard to be something I’m not." 

But one warm evening in 
Tampa, Fla., not long ago, а 


Funk's face registers disgust as 
Matsuda slips out of headlock. 


BUSTED LOOSE 


once-in-a-lifetime ^ opportunity 
was delivered straight into Ter- 
ry's lap. And he pounced on it 
like а hungry cat on a chicken's 
gizzard. 

The “opportunity” came in the 
form of a muscular Oriental, 240 
pounds of power topped by 
mysterious, slanted eyes which 
reminded you of Pearl Harbor. 

His name is Hiro Matsuda and 
he's got an awful lot of enemies. 
He also has something else—a 
very long list of ring victories. 
This guy is really a good wres- 
tler, and terribly rough, which is 
a tough combination to beat. 

Both Dory Sr. and Dory Jr. 
found out how rough and tough 
Matsuda is—the hard way! They 
wound up with busted faces and 
black-and-blue badges of cour- 
age all over their bodies. 

Then it was young Terry's turn. 
At first, this golden but danger- 
ous opportunity passed over his 
head. He didn't realize or prop- 
erly evaluate what he had. But 
Eddie Graham, a longtime friend 
of the Funk family, saw it im- 
mediately. Actually, Eddie for 
years has been sympathetic to 


Looking very much like his Dad, 
Terry threatens to belt his foe. 


Terry's delicate position in the 
Funk clan. 

"| always felt sorry for that 
kid," Graham said. “With a war 
horse like Dory Sr. expecting his 
kids to be as tough as he is, a 
sensitive boy like Terry could 
easily be ruined—mentally, that 
is.“ š 
Graham carefully explained 
to Terry that if he could beat or 
even hold his own against Mat- 
suda, his father would have to 
respect him. 

“You can do it,” Eddie assured 
young Funk. “You can mop the 
floor with this guy if you use your 
head and concentrate on his 
weaknesses. He's tough, but he's 
no superman." 

Well fortified with Graham's 
words of encouragement, Terry 
stepped into the Tampa ring that 
night feeling more like one of 
King Arthur's knights than a pro- 
fessional wrestler. The fact that 
both his father and brother were 
in ringside seats, nervously wait- 
ing to rescue him if he got into 
serious trouble, further fired 
young Funk's determination. He 
grimly told himself: “РИ show 
'em once and for all that | can 
take care of myself." 

The bell rang and Matsuda 
shot from his corner like а shell 
from a mortar. And before Terry 
realized the bout had even be- 
gun, he was rolling on the floor, 
desperately trying to protect his 
head with his hands. 

Terry's father leaped from his 
seat and reached for the ring 
rope. But before he could pull 
himself up into the ring, Dory Jr. 
grabbed him and pulled him 
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Eos ms 


After tying Terry's 
arms in the ropes, 
Matsuda uses his 
foot to deliver 

jolting karate blow 
across Funk's chest. 
Although Terry had 
the wind knocked oui 
of him, soon after 
referee freed him, 

he pounced on Hiro 
and caught him in 

a double leglock 
(right). 


Soi So дуда и АИ 


Now and then, Funk’s 
lack of experience 
was evident, as 
shown in photo 
above. While trying 
for a Boston Crab 
hold, he allowed 
Matsuda to take 

the advantage and 
catch him in a 

body scissors. But 
when Terry clamped 
on his headlock, 

it was a different 
story. Few men 

can get away from 

it without 
punishment. 


back. 

"Take it easy, Dad," Junior 
pleaded. "If you put your foot 
into that ring, Terry will be dis- 
qualified.” 

The father nodded in agree- 
ment and went back to his seat. 

As the bout progressed, Terry 
grew more confident. With cries 
of advice from his father and 
brother ringing in his ears, Terry 
made the right moves at the 
right time and he started to con- 
trol the action. He let Matsuda 
be the aggressor, while he 
stayed back and capitalized on 
his foe’s mistakes. 

And Matsuda made mistakes. 
Lots of them. He made the fatal 
mistake when the match reached 
the 20-minute mark. He bounced 
against the ropes hoping to pick 
up "spring" for a flying tackle. 
He picked up the spring all right, 
but Funk was waiting for him. A 
quick sidestep and Matsuda kept 
right on going, with nothing to 
stop his momentum. When he 
reached the other side of the 
ring, he sailed through the ropes 
and landed in the same row 
where the Funks were seated. 

Matsuda was unable to return 
to the ring before the referee's 
20-second count. This seemed 
strange to the thousands in the 
audience because they had seen 
Hiro recover from similar situa- 
tions many times before. Why 
couldn't he do it now? He hadn't 
appeared hurt when he landed. 

Nobody could account for 
Matsudqs behavior with any de- 
gree of certainty, but there were 

(Continued on Page 59) 
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N A WHITE STUCCO motel on the outskirts of 
Tampa, Fla., Sherri Lee stretched out on a bed 
and sighed. She was fully dressed but her legs were 
so positioned that her skirt was hiked high above 
her knees, revealing a mile of shapely thighs. 

Her visitor gaped and gasped. Sherri caught his 
look and just laughed—a warm, throaty, good- 
natured laugh. “I see you like my legs,” she said 
frankly. “Personally, I think they’re a little on the 
chunky side—but I haven’t heard any complaints 
from anybody.” 

Her visitor, a feature writer for а local newspaper, 
grinned. “You won't," he said, “if everybody is like 
me. But tell me something. . . .” 

Sherri suddenly pulled herself to a sitting posi- 
tion and frowned. “You’re not going to ask me what 
I do with my private life, аге you?” she asked. 

“Oh, no, nothing like that,” the newspaperman 
said quickly. “But I was wondering why, with that 
heautiful afternoon sun shining outside, you keep 
yourself cooped up here with the blinds drawn tight. 
It’s like nighttime in here.” 

Sherri laughed again. “It sounds crazy,” she ad- 
mitted, “but I don’t like too much sun. Bad for the 
complexion, you know. All you have to do is look 
at those wrinkled old hags around this town and 
you'll understand.” 

“No, I don’t.” 

“The sun, silly—it gives the skin a wrinkled, 
leathery look. Why, some of those dames have faces 
like prunes—and they're just as sexy-looking." 

“Sherri, do you know what they’re saying about 
you?” 

She lay back again, her blonde curls fanning 
out on the pillow. 

*Sure—they're saying I’m the greatest girl wres- 
tler since June Byers.” 

“Wrong. They’re saying you’re the sexiest wrestler 
to come along since Penny Banner and Anne Casey." 

“Who’s ‘they’?” 

“You’d be surprised if I told you.” 

“Surprise me.” 

“Well, I was talking to Bruno Sammartino in New 
York recently and I happened to have some of your 
pictures with me. He grabbed them from me and 
didn’t want to give them hack.” 

“What does that prove?” 

“Well, after he’d studied them, his eyes kinda 
glazed over. He was absolutely fascinated. When I 
insisted that he return the photos, he said, ‘You 
want me to break your arm? This girl is a credit to 
the business, She ought to come up here where 
she'd really be appreciated." ” 

*Oh, that Bruno—the typical Latin lover, isn't 
he? ГИ bet he’s married and has ten Бат тов.” 

“J wouldn't know about that. But Bruno wasn’t 
the only one who went ape over your pictures." 

“Really?” Sherri was intensely interested now. 
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The Doll 
Who Took it 


on the Chin 


“Who were they? Come on, tell me—or PLL ће 
your arm,” 

“Hans Mortier, for one, He said he'd give u 
membership in the neo-Nazi party for you.” | 
Sherri snorted. “That sauerkraut, Who 
about HIM? How about all those romantic gu; 

there?" 
“Do you like Greeks?” 
She looked dubious. “Tt depends,” she said 
tiously, z 
“Well, Spyros Arion was asking about you. 


“Would you believe Paul Diamond?” 

“Oh, cut it. You know Paul doesn’t wrestle in 
New York.” 

“Does it make any difference?” 

“Of course not. He could come from Hoboken, 
New Jersey, for all I care. He really does things to 
a girl. Only trouble is, I hear he’s too fussy.” 


“True. He has very high standards as far as the 
woman he’s.looking for is concerned. But Pm sure 
you'd meet them.” 

“Thanks,” she said dryly. 

“How does it feel being called a sexpot?” 

“Great.” 

“Have you ever gotten into any trouble because 
of your sexy look?” 

“I hope you can explain that so that it comes out 
right—or the lights are going to go out for you.” 

“What I mean is, has the fact that you're so sexy 
gotten you into any difficulties?” 

“You still aren't coming through to me.” 

“All right, let me rephrase the question. Do other 
women envy or hate you because you're so much 
prettier than they are?" 

"That's more like it. Of course they do. You 
know women—or am I assuming too much?” 
*You are. Women will always be a mystery to 


me." 


*Hah |» 

“Scout’s oath.” 

“Baloney.” 

“They just confuse and befuddle me.” 

“Gunk.” 

“Gunk? What's that?” 

“What you're handing me. Let's get serious for 
a few minutes. We’ve been gabbing for 15 minutes. 
Don’t you want a story about me?” 

“I already have it.” 

“Yowre not going to print all that stuff?” She 
was horrified. 

“Well, it's not complete, really—you're wrestling 
Cora Combs tonight. РИ wait until after the bout 
and include some of the action in my story." 

“I hate to brag but Cora is one of those women.” 

“What women?” 


0 SEXY! 


“Spyros? He’s good-looking, isn’t he?” 


“If you like Greeks.” 

«I remember him now. He's not bad at all.” 

“And Waldo Von Erich—he expressed interest, 
too.” 

“Waldo Von Erich. . .” She said the name slowly. 
She seemed amused. “Now how could I go for any- 
body with a name like Waldo?” 

“How about Gorilla Monsoon?” 

“Very funny." 


a oe W. ME m T n4. 


“The kind who envy or hate me because Pm too 
sexy.” 

“How do you know?” 

“She told me. Not in so many worda—but I got 
the message.” 

*Cora's a pretty hot number herself. Did you see 
her pietures in a recent issue of The WRESTLER?” 

“J don't look at picturs of other women.” 

“Do you think Cora will try to rearrange your 
pretty face tonight?” 

“Pm positive of that.” 

“And what are you planning to do?” 

“Ме?” She examined her fingernails, then 


(CONTINUED) 
; 45 


SHERRI LEE 


grinned. “Рт going to use my feminine wiles.” 

That she did—but they didn’t work too well that 
night after she whipped off her iridescent costume 
and tore after Cora. 

If anything, Cora ig a past master in the art of 
wrestling, and for the first ten minutes she taught 
Sherri a lesson: you can be beautiful but in the ring 
beauty alone doesn’t mean a thing. 

Comb’s favorite gambit was to body-slam Sherri 


Failing to rearrange Sherri's 
pretty features (above), Cora 
blasted her into the ropes 

(right). But Sherri came back, 
caught her in vicious toehold. 


to the mat, Then, as Sherri started getting up, Cora d 
would kick her under the chin. In between times, ` 
Combs slammed, banged and smashed the blonde ` 


cookie all over the ring. 


Lee, who had developed her skill in thousands ` 
of hours of arduous practice, always managed to ` 
bounce back. The incredible resiliency of youth. 3 
And as the bout progressed, she actually started: 


teaching Cora a few lessons—such as never to get 


Lee teaches veteran 

Cora a few lessons, 

trapping her in ropes 
(above and far right) 

and finally tossing 

her out of the ring. 


| 
| 
J 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


your arms tied up between two rope strands. 

At one point the buxom blonde got so interested 
in her work that she bounced Cora cleat out of the 
ring. Combs tumbled to the floor and sprawled out 
at the feet of a startled young boy sitting in the 
front row. 

After that the match turned into a clawing, biting, 
hair-pulling affair that had the spectators—includ- 
ing those whose feet were hanging over the balcony 


—hooting and shouting with delirium. 

When it was over, nobody cared about who had 
won. The fans had had their money’s worth and 
that was the main thing. 

Sherri, however, came out of the bout a mite 
more philosophical than when she went in. 

“Sometimes I wonder," she said, “if being a sex- 
pot is worth all the trouble. I always seem to take 
it on the chin.” [0 


EOPLE HAD NEVER seen 

anything like it before. Sud- 
denly, and without warning, 
famed midget wrestler Little 
Beaver let out a howl of agony 
and took off—straight up—like 
one of those vertical take-off 
and landing airplanes. 

Beaver kept on howling as he 
rocketed upward. When ће 
came down again he started to 
run around the ring like a wild- 
man, all the time clutching at 
the seat of his trunks. 

Watching it all, from a sit- 
ting position on the ring floor, 
was grinning Little Brutus. 

“Look at that cat go!” ex- 
claimed Brutus. “He looks like 
he’s got ants in his pants.” 

Brutus was almost right. He 
wasnt guessing either. After all, 
he was the culprit who had lit 
the “match” to Beavers tail. 
Now he was enjoying the re- 
sults of his prank. 

It wasnt a prank to Beaver, 
though. As he feverishly chased 
himself around the ring, he 
thought he was seriously hurt. 
And everybody in the Montreal 
Forum that night feared the 
same thing. 

All this happened during a 
tag team match between Beav- 
ev and his partner, Jamaica Kid, 
and Brutus and his partner, Sky 
Low Low. | 

It had heen a fairly? ven bout 
until the sudden explosion, al- 
though Brutus had successfully 

CONTINUED 


held the offensive most of the 
time. 

A slight cut was opened over 
Beaver's right eye during an ex- 
change of punches with Brutus. 
This enraged the Indian, who 
retaliated with three head-jolt- 
ing dropkicks followed by a 
series of body slams. 

It was at this point, with both 
Beaver and Brutus on the mat, 
and Beaver trying for a pin, 
that the explosion erupted. 

Beaver made half a dozen 
frantic dashes around the ring, 
screaming in pain and holding 
the seat of his pants. Jamaica 
Kid tried to go to his aid, but 
he couldn’t catch his partner. 

The other villain, Sky Low 
Low, walked over to where his 
partner was lying on the floor. 
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All hell broke loose when Jamaica 
Kid leaped in to help Beaver as Sky 
Low Low, Brutus’ partner, held 
Beaver down with an armlock and, 
at the same time, whipped savage 


By now Brutus was doubled 
over in laughter. 

“What’s the matter with that 
jerk Beaver?” Sky asked his 
partner. 

Brutus motioned Sky to low- 
er his head, then he whispered 
something into Sky’s ear. A look 
of surprise crossed Sky’s face, 
and he started to laugh, too. 

But his glee and the glee of 
his partner weren't to last long. 
For Beaver suddenly stopped 
racing around the ring and 
charged at Brutus, grabbing 
him by the throat. Sky Low 
Low tried to pull the Indian off 
his partner, but Beaver cast Sky 
aside with a powerful body 
jolt. 

Beaver then jerked Brutus to 
his feet and sent him crashing 


C S 


punches into Beaver's body. The 
referee, obviously sympathizing 
with the Kid, was.forced to en- 
force the rules and had to step 

in and carry Jamaica out of range. 


to the mat with a murderous 
blow in the face. Three more 
times Beaver jerked Brutus to 
his feet and knocked him down. 

The Indian had lost all con- 
trol of himself. He was, in those 
few moments, a raving maniac 
bent on revenge. 

But even at this late point, 
only Brutus and Sky Low Low 
knew why Beaver had ex- 
ploded. 

Beaver pinned Brutus easily 
because all the fight had gone 
out of the little villain and he 
Was scared. The expression of 
ur on Brutus' face was like 
that of a man going to the gas 
chamber, VS s 

Even before waiting to have 
his hand raised, Beaver leaped 
out of the ring and dashed for 


But despite, the гејегве'5 contin- : 
у мед warning, the Kid continued lo 

' leap back into the ring. and try, 

as best he could, to yank Sky off 

his partne At the time; this, photo: 


the dressing room with Jamaica 
Kid close behind. 

As soon as he slammed the 
door behind him, Beaver ripped 
off his trunks and plunged into 
the shower. 

Standing outside the shower 
stall, Jamaica Kid kept asking, 
"What can I do, Beaver? Tell 
me, how can I help? What's the 
matter? Please tell me. What's 
the matter?" 

About ten minutes later, 
Beaver emerged from the show- 
er, a much relieved look on his 
face. Picking up his torn trunks, 
he turned them inside out and 
carefully examined the fabric. 
Then he motioned Jamaica Kid 
to come close. 

“Look here, Kid,” Beaver 
said as he pointed to white 


was taken, Beaver had already: 
been.slipped the 'potion' by 
Brutus, causing him to squirm 
and desperately try to fight off 


„ће ‘invisible enemy.’ 


blotches on the green fabric. 
“See that? You know what that 
is?" 

Jamaica shook his head. 

"Thats powder. Itching 
powder. That dirty sonofabitch 
poured itching powder in my 
pants! 

Jamaicas eyes widened in 
amazement, "You m-m-ean ..." 
he stuttered. 

“Yeah, That's exactly what I 
mean," Beaver fumed, his face 
flushed with rage. “Tve been in 
this a roe for more than 15 
years. I thought I knew every 
dirty trick a skunk like Brutus 
could possibly think of. I was 
wrong. I never figured a pro- 
fessional wrestler would stoop 
this low. This is too much!” 


It WAS too much, 


Even for 


the commissioners, who 
promptly slammed a $500 fine 
and a two-month suspension on 
Brutus after Beaver filed his 
formal complaint. 


“I feel bad about tuming in 
a fellow wrestler to the off- 
cials,” Beaver explained to re- 
porters. “But I do think, in all 
sinceritv, that in this instance 
a criminal act was committed. 
1 feel perfe ctly justified in tum- 
ing him in. 


We agree. We are also sure 
that wrestling fans all over the 
world, after they read this, will 
commend Beaver for having the 
courage of his convictions. We, 
the Editors of THE WREST- 
LER, fully endorse Beaver's 
action, m 

51 


BOUT SIX MONTHS ago, 

Ray Stevens was asked how 
long he planned to keep on 
wrestling. He was pushing 30, 
with 15 years of rough-housing 
behind him. ^ 

At first, Ray took offense at 
the question. у 

“Why do you ask me that? 
he snapped. “Are you intimat- 
ing that I oughtta quit?” 

“No, no, not at all,” his ques- 
tioner said hurriedly. “I just 
thought that maybe you had 
some plans lined ир... business 
and things... you know . . . 

“Im always thinking about 


Gambling 
His Career.. 


business," Ray shot back. "But 
I figure on staying in the wres- 
tling game for a long time. Hell, 
I can beat anybody around any- 
time I feel like it." 

Theres no question about 
that. Ray, in fact, has beaten 
up so many favorites that his 
life is in danger. 

There are a lot of violent fans 
around who wouldn't hesitate 
a second to tear him to pieces— 
if they could. 

'Tm not afraid of them, but 
they're always a problem," 
Stevens admits. 

А more important problem is 


What's bothering Ray Stevens is 
not his heart, which checks 

out okay before a match iri San 
Francisco's Cow Palace. It's 

those crazy dreams that 

have been giving him the jitters. ' 
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something he is finding it in- 
creasingly difficult to cope with. 

His уйе... 

For some time now, Teresa 
has been urging him to quit. 

“We've got a nice nestegg, 
Ray,” she says. “Why don’t we 
knock it off while we're still 
ahead?” 

How do you say no to a wife? 

Ray diss his head. "Ive 
said it a thousand , different 
ways. But I'm beginning to run 
out of reasons." 

The strange part of it is that 
Teresa's also a wrestler. But 

CONTINUED 
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maybe that’s not so strange 
after all because she knows full 
well that even a wrestler of 
Ray's ability could slip up and 
get his skull broken. 

His enemies doubt it. “That 
guy is so full of tricks,” they 
say, “that he can get himself 
out of any situation.” 

Ray likes to agree with them. 
“Half the fun in this business,” 
he says, “is putting it over on 
those bums. They say I'm mean 
and vicious. And they're right. 
But you've gotta have brains, 
too, to stay on top in wrestling— 
same as with everything else." 

Nevertheless, Ray is begin- 
ing to get a little uneasy. 

‘Teresa is getting firmer and 
firmer all the time,” he says. 
“And she won't take any back 


Ray takes a lot of wild chances in the ring, with the result that he some- 
times leaves himself open for punishing attack—as with Waldo Von Erich 
(left) and Don DeNucci (right). What will happen if his tricks fail him? 


talk from me." 

On top of that, Ray is getting 
the "treatment" from a phan- 
tom voice. 

“I hear it in my dreams,” he 
says. "It keeps telling me that 
something’s gonna happen to 
me someday." 

Six months ago, Ray would 
have laughed at the "voice." 

But now the dreams are get- 
ting more prophetic and the 
voice has assumed the guise 
of a commentator pronouncing 
his doom. 

"Take this dream I had the 
other night,” he recalls, “I was 
wrestling some guy Га never 
heard of—and he was killing 
me, Can you imagine that? 


‘A voice keeps telling me 


it’s gotta happen someday’ 
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"Anyway, I used one trick 
after another and none of them 
would work. I was getting des- 
perate. This creep had already 
snapped my left arm and 
crippled my left leg after 
smashing down on me from a 
ringpost. 

“I was so groggy I could 
hardly stand up. And the pain 
was sheer torture. Everytime I 
tried to grab him with my good 
arm, he would disappear. I 
mean just that. He would 
vanish! 

“I stumbled around the ring 
looking for him. And the fans 
— those maniacs — were laugh- 
ing like hell at my predicament. 
Suddenly he reappeared and 
drove two knives into my 
chest." 

Ray shuddered. Then he 
inns and said: “If Teresa 

oesnt get me to quit, those 
dreams sure as hell willl” О 


Н you аге troubled by thinning hair, 
dandruff, itchy scalp, if you fear арргоасћ- 
ing baldness, read the rest of this statement 
carefully. It may mean the difference to you 
between saving your hair ond losing the rest 
of it to eventual baldness, 

Baldness is simply а matter of subtraction, 
When the number of new hairs fail to equal 
the number of falling hair, you end up minus 
your head of hair (bald). Why not avoid bald- 
ness by preventing unnecessary loss of hair? 
Why not turn the tide of battle on your head 
by eliminating needless causes of hair loss 
and give Nature a chance to grow more hair 
for you? Mony of the country's dermatologists 
and other foremost hair and scalp specialists 
believe that seborrhea, а common scalp dis- 
order, causes hair loss; What is seborrhea? It 
is a bacterial infection of the scalp that con 
eventually cause perrhanent damage to the 
hair follicles. Its visible evidence is “thinning” 
hair. Its end result is baldness. Its symptoms 
are dry, itchy scalp, dandruff, oily hair, head 
scales, and progressive hair loss. P 

So, if you are beginning to notice thet your 
forehead.is getting larger, beginning to 
notice that there is too much hair on your 
comb, beginning to be worried about the агу» 


Male pattern baldness is the cause of 
the great majority of cases of baldness 


and excessive hair loss. In such cases 
neither the Comate treatment hor any 
other treatment is effective. 
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An Important Message 


з To Every Man And Woman 


In America 


ness of your hair, the ilchyness of your scalp, 
the ugly dandruff — these are Nature's Red 
Flags warning you of impending baldness. 
Even if you have been losing your hair for 
some time, don’t let seborrhea rob you of the 
rest of your hair. 


HOW COMATE WORKS 
ON YOUR SCALP 


The development of an amazing new hair 
and scalp medicine called Comate is specifi- 
cally designed to control seborrhea and stop. 
the hair loss it causes, It offers the opportunity 
to thousands of men and women losing their 
hair to bacterial infection to reverse the battle 


* they are now losing on their scalps, Ву stop- 


ping this impediment 1o normal hoir growth, 
new hairs can grow as Nature intended. 
This is how Comate works: (1) tt combines 
in a single scalp treatment the essential cor- 
rective factors for normal hair growth. By its 
tubifacient action it stimulates blood circu- 
lation to the scalp, thereby supplying more 
nutrition to still-alive hair folliclés. (2) As a 
highly effective antiseptic, Comate kills on 
contact thé seborrhea-causing scalp,bacteria 
believed to be a cause of baldness. (3) By its 


n Моје To Doctors , 
Doctors, clinics and. hospitals inter- 
ested in scalp disorders can. obtain 


professional samples and literature.on 
written request. 


"уме used a good many dif. 


tried Comate, | had no ге, 
suits, Now im rid of dan- 
druM, and itchy scalp, My 
Mit looks thicker,” 

=G. Е, Alberta, Canada 


- Losing His Or Her Hair 


keratolitic action it dissolves ugly dandruff. 
By tending to normalize the lubrication of the 
hair shaft it corrects excessively dry and oily 
hair. It eliminates head scales and scalp itch. 

In ‘short, Comate offers you in a single 
treatment the best that modern medicine has. 
developed for the preservation of your hair. 
There is по excuse today except ignorance 
for any man or woman to neglect seborrhea 
ond pay Те penalty of hair loss. 


COMATES = 
UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 


To you we offer this UNCONDITIONAL 
GUARANTEE. Treat your scalp to Comate in 
your own home, following the simple direc: 
tions. See for yourself in your own mirror how 
after а few treatments, Comate makes your 
hair look thicker and alive. How Comate ends 
your dandruff, stops your scalp itch. How 
Comate gives your hair а chance to grow. 
Most men and women report results affer the 
first treatment, some take longer. But we say 
this to you. If, for dny reason, you are not 
completely satisfled with the improvement in 
your own case — AT ANY TIME — return 
the unused portion for a prompt refund. No 
questions asked. 

But don't delay. For the sake of your hair, 
order Gomate today. Nothing — not even 
Сотаје — can grow hair from dead follicles. 
Fill out the coupon now, and take the: first 
step toward а good head of hair again. 
©1942 Comate Corporation, 20 Waat 43 Street, Now York 34. 
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COMATE CORPORATION Dept.’ 7 6i ~ 

21 West dath Streat, New York, N.Y. 10036 206" A 

Please send qt once the complete COMATE hoir ond scolp 
treatment (60 doys’ supply) in ploin wrapper. | must be 
completely satisfied with the results of the treatment, or 
you GUARANTEE promet and full refund upon return of 
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RUSH THIS NO RISK COUPON TODAY 


THE MOST WANTED 
BACK ISSUES 


of any sports magazine 


GIRL WRESTLING 


Each issue has 64 pages packed with exciting, inside articles 
about the world’s most thrilling sport. Every article illus- 
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WARNING! Supplies are Limited. Order Today! The 
special price is only $2 per issue. We'll pay all shipping 
costs. Fill out the coupon now! 


T.V. SPORTS, INC. | | 
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Rockville Centre, N.Y. 11571 


Please rush me the back issues of Girl Wrestling I have checked 
below. I am enclosing $2 for EACH issue— 
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AFTER WORK 


(Continued from Page 29) 

must stay over in a city, I eat 
a big meal after the match, go 
for a walk and then head right 
for bed. I have no time for 
socializing.” 

Wrestlers like Eddie Gra- 
ham and Ray Stevens don’t 
have to rush out of town after 
a match. The reason: they fly 
their own planes. Says Gra- 


ham: "It's great this way be- . 


cause instead of my waiting for 
a plane, the plane waits for 
me." 

here is one well-known 


г сых 


ОН to the hunt with his dog, 
“Big Red,” is Larry Hennig. 
wrestler, who threatened to 
break our neck if we dared 
mention his name, who has a 
fascination for shooting dice 
and who can somehow manage 
to find a crap game in any 
strange town. This guy never 
sleeps. As soon as he gets paid 
for a match, he takes off to 
play dice. 

It’s a curious and unnatural 
life these wrestlers lead. And 
yet they seem to thrive on it. 
"I wouldn't trade what I do for 
a living for the presidency of 
General Motors" says Red 
Bastien, *I wouldn't trade be- 
cause the president of General 
Motors doesn't have the free- 
dom I have.” 

You're probably right, Red. 
But if it's all the same to you, 
we'd take that General Motors 


job. П 


~ та а 


CUM IER 


TARO MYAKI 
(Continued from Page 31 ) 


Having rendered Lucky speechless, 
Myaki proceeded to put him tosleep— 
with his famed Japanese sleeper hold. 
It took only a few seconds and Lucky 
was curled up on the mat, злоог пр, 

Bobby Bruns couldn’t have been 
happier. Taro had survived a tough 
test. Now all he needed was some 
seasoning and he’d make it—real big. 

Myaki spent the remainder of 1958 
in Hawaii, perfecting his style and not- 
ing all the tricks employed by other 
pro stars. Gradually he caught on to 
the new methods. These he blended 
with his Oriental maneuvers to form 
a murderous combination. 

Early in 1959, Myaki invaded the 
West Coast, knocking off some of the 
best in the’ business before storming 
into the Central States. 

For one who plays so rough, My- 
aki has surprisingly steered clear of 
serious injury. In a way, that’s for- 
tunate because he doesn’t believe in 
doctors, He has implicit faith in the 
healing power of herbs and he always 
keeps a good supply on hand. 

By his own admission, Taro is 
probably the most disqualified per- 
former in the ring today. When I 
asked him why that was so, he re- 
torted that American referees— whom 
he called his “геа! enemies’’—didn’t 
understand Oriental rules of com- 
bat. ј 

“The ring," he said, “5 а battle- 
field. And I must protect myself from 
my enemies. I do combat under the 
rules that I have grown up with. 
American rules are good for Ameri- 
can wrestlers. But remember, please, 
that to be my best, I must fight in 
the style to which I am accustomed.”’ 

On the surface, Myaki’s argument 
may seem reasonable, but you get an 
entirely different picture when you 
watch him in the ring. 

Taro Myaki bows and smiles his way 
through the pre-match introductions, 
buta menacing gleam lurks in his eyes. 
Let an unwary foe turn his back for a 
moment and Myaki is likely to pussy- 
foot across the ring to hack a paralyz- 

ing judo chop to the man’s neck, If 
the opponent whipsaround, Tarogives 
him an oily grin and retreats, bowing 


low and muttering in his native tongue. 

At the bell, Myaki balks, arguing that 
he cannot begin until he has completed 
his sacred ritual of purifying the ring 
with grains of salt. There are presum- 
ably to chase away evil spirits. When 
he has finished his ritual, Taro bellows 
"Вапха!! Banzai!’’—and he is ready for 
battle. 

“There is no man on this earth 
that I fear," Myaki told me. **I will 
meet and vanquish anyone who will 
do battle with me. I have traveled 
throughout the United States and 
have not lost toanyone except through 
ignorant referees who disqualify me 
and rob me of victory." 

Myaki was really upset over “‘those 
ignorant referees." They prevented 
him, he said, from “‘totally destroying” 
every wrestler who met him. It wasn't 
a subject to treat lightly. I learned 
that when I smiled about his “total 
destruction." 

“You doubt that I have enough 
power in my hands to annihilate a 
man? Let me show you something!’ 

Myaki reached into a suitcase and 
pulled out two oven-baked bricks and 
several lengths of 2x4 boards. Placing 
the boards parallel on the floor he 
laid two bricks down crosswise, one 
atop the other. His arm was a blur 
as the callused edge of his fist hit the 
bricks. Crack! went the bricks, Ano- 
ther swift stroke sliced. three boards. 

**Can you imagine what might hap- 
pen," he said, “if I were to hita 
man that hard?” 

“It would be terrible,” I said. ‘‘It 
might even give him indigestion.” 

Myaki smiled that oily, meanacing 
smile. “Surely you jest," he said. 

“Of course, of course,” I said 
nervously. “But doesn't it bother 
you to know that you can kill a man 
with one sharp blow of that fist?" 

“But you do not understand. There 
is an ancient Japanese proverb that says 
if you talk softly but carry a big stick, 
you will probably never have occasion 
to use the stick.” 

“An old Japanese proverb?" Icried. 
“Why, that's a steal from President 
Teddy Roosevelt's old line. I thought 
only the Russians grabbed credit like 
that." 

Taro Myaki smiled ingratiatingly. 
"Russians," he said, “‘learned from 
Japanese.” wl 
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We wanted fo talk to 

Tex McKenzie about all 
the tasty dishes he 
had dated but all HE 
wanted То talk about 
was another kind of dish 


TEX McKENZIE is tall (6'8"), suave and good- 
looking, so it’s only natural to assume that he is 
quite a ladies man. It’s also natural to be curious 
about. all the tasty dishes he has dated. It came 
as somewhat of a shock, therefore, to find that 
the only dish he was interested in discussing was 
something for the stomach. 

At first we thought he was putting us on. But 
he was dead serious, if a little disappointed that 
we hadn’t queried him in preparing an article for 
our June issue titled Famous Wrestlers Reveal 
Their Secret Recipes. 

“Why didn’t you ask ME?” he said, cracking 
a lobster claw in Toronto’s Town & Country res- 
taurant. “I could have given you something that 
would have tingled your taste buds.” 

“We didn’t know you were a gourmet,” we said, 

Tex arched his eyebrows as if to say, "You 
don’t get around much, do you?” Then he said: 
“You had some interesting recipes, but wouldn’t 
you say they were 4 little on the exotic side?" 

We didn't agree but we didn't want to argue 
the point because we were now eager to learn 
all about his gastronomical delight. 

*You might laugh when I tell you what it is," 
Tex said. “It sounds so ordinary but, believe me, 
once you taste this dish"—he smacked his lips— 
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"you'll wonder why nobody ever told you about 
it.” 

McKenzie is normally a shellfish lover, but his 
favorite dish—or one of his favorites, at any rate 
—is veal chops with anchovies. “Most people 
don’t appreciate anchovies,” he said, “but an- 
chovies blend excellently with other foods—espe- 
cially with veal chops.” 


The following yields three servings: 
1 tablespoon butter 
1 tablespoon olive oil 
8 veal loin chops 
1 can anchovy fillets, chopped 
1⁄4 tablespoon powdered sage 
1⁄4 cup dry white wine 
10 tablespoon lemon juice 
1⁄4 cup beef gravy 
chopped parsley 


Heat butter and oil in heavy skillet. Season 
chops on both sides with salt and pepper and cook 
until brown, Remove chops, Add anchovies and 
sage to pan drippings, cook about five minutes. 
Stir in wine and lemon juice and simmer for 
three minutes, Add gravy and chops and simmer 
under cover until done (about 10 minutes). Serve 
with parsley and remainder of sauce. » 
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TERRY FUNK 


(Continued from Page 43) 


some private suspicions that 
Papa Funk had leaned over Hiro 
and pumped a jolting right to his 
face. The suspicions appeared to 
be verified when Matsuda finally 
showed his face — it was 
drenched in blood Pouring from 
a deep gash in his forehead. 


Funk bridges to keep from being 
pinned by tight body scissors. 

Anyway, the referee raised 
Terry's hand in victory. The 
young man bowed and threw 
kisses to the delighted crowd. 
But as Terry stepped from the 
ting a loud voice rang out: “You 
punk! Can't you win without your 
old man's help?" 

At this point, Dory Jr. shot out 
of his seat and headed toward 
the abusive fan, There was a 
loud “Ugh!” and that voice was 
heard no more. 

Yes, Terry Funk did prove him- 
self that eventful night in Tampa. 


Or did he? We'll never really be 


sure. r 
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STARR 
(Continued from Page 21) 


juring himself after hitting the 
bag was the toughest part of the 
Dixie Dandy. 

“Tm off balance when I make 
the hit," he says. “But I have to 
regain my balance immediately. 
If T don't, Ра break a leg.” 

The 26-year-old wrestler, who 
was born and raised in Atlanta, 
Са., is а fanatical Rebel who re- 
fuses to accept the fact that the 
South lost the Civil War. 

“Were still fighting!" he 
growls defiantly. “And we're 
gonna win!” 

Nobody dares argue with him 
because he'll bust your skull if you 
say a wrong thing about the 
South. 

But the thing about Jim Starr 
that sets him in a class by him- 
self is not his fanatical devotion 
to the South. It's his Dixie Dandy. 
While it is a spectacular thing to 
see—and the fans turn out just 
to watch him execute the maneu- 
ver—it often incites riots. For 
some strange reason, wrestling 
fans, who are accustomed to see- 
ing everything short of outright 
murder, think the Dixie Dandy is 
just too much, 

Said one fan in Calgary, Cana- 
da, after watching Starr’s knee rip 
the flesh from a victim’s cheek: 
“Гуе been going to wrestling 
matches for 40 years. I’ve seen 
every sadistic hold and other kind 
of torture the human mind can 
devise. But for sheer brutality this 
thing they call the Dixie Dandy has 
them all beat.” 

What causes fans to riot is that 
they know Starr is not just trying 
to win his bouts, but that he wants 
to permanently injure his oppon- 
ents. And when an opponent hap- 
pens to be an idol like Sandy 
Barr, all hell breaks loose. It’s 
like the race riots in Watts, New- 
ark and Detroit all rolled into one 
tremendous explosion. 

Starr insists that his Dixie Dan- 
dy is no worse than jumping off a 
ring post and landing on a fallen 
opponent. “In fact,” he bellows, 
“hitting a guy when he’s down is a 
lot worse than hitting him when 
he’s on his feet.” 
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Jungle Jim notes that Jerry 
Graham and Ray Stevens have 
been jumping off ring posts for 
years and that nobody has ever 
bugged them. “When they do it, 
it’s legitimate!” Starr cries in a 
hate-filled voice. “But when I do 
it, it’s called sadistic. How unfair 
ean you get?” 

The Dixie Dandy will never be 
accepted as legitimate because it 
rvolts civilized people. Fans ask: 
*Why does Starr go to so much 
trouble to insure that his victims 
are upright when he strikes?" 

Jim answered the question on a 


Starr sets up Batman for the Dixie 
Dandy with body slam. Batman made a 
perfect target when he staggered up. 


recent television show: “Because 
I have a better сћапсе of knocking 
the bum's ear off with my knee!” 

It is this animalistic urge to 
maim that incites people against 
Starr. The Dixie Dandy takes 
wrestling out of the sports cate- 
gory and puts it into a class with 
Nazi concentration camps. 

There have been the usual irate 
demands to “Ban the Dixie Dan- 
dy." But officials haven't yet 
figured out a way to do it, 

Said the chief of one State 
Athletic Commission, “The thing 
we ean't do is prove that Starr 
purposely keeps his opponents 
upright before he makes the hit, 


| When we ealled him on the carpet 


and aceused him of deliberate 
sadism, he insisted thàt it wasn't 


Siarr sulks in corner after referee 


his fault if his opponents didn't 
fall down when he softened them 
up.” 3 

Jungle Jim hates authority of 
any kind and has rebelled against 
it all his life. He was kicked out 
of Baylor University, but refuses 
to say why. He also had what he 
calls “problems” during his six 
years in the U. S. Navy Air Force. 
Again, he doesn't go into details. 

Starr's surly attitude toward 
everything and everybody has 
made him a loner in his own pro- 
fession. Other wrestlers shun him. 
He eats alone. Travels alone. 
Drinks alone. But he won’t have 
it any other way. 

“I don't give a damn what other 


threatened to disqualify him for 
refusing to stop biting his opponent. 


people do, say and think." he 
snarls, “I know exactly what I 
want out of life and I допл need 
anybody's help or advice to get 
iu!” 

After you finish talking with 
this burly brute with the enor- 
mous chest and long black hair, 
you wonder what makes him so 
bitter toward his fellow man. You 
also feel sorry for him because 
you know that nobody can live 
alone. People need each other to 
survive. Someday Jim Starr is go- 
ing to learn that. And when he 
does, he'll really know what it is 
to be lonely. п 
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A FLAME-THROWER 
IN HIS FINGERTIPS 
(Continued from Page 39) 


terrifying sensation of being tem- 
porarily blinded. 

After the Sheik gave the flame- 
thrower treatment to Don Curtis 
in Houston one night, a state offi- 
cial ordered the Arab arrested 
and held for questioning. А bat- 
tery of officers tried to get an ex- 
planation of how he created light- 
ning. But how do you get answers 
from a guy who doesn't under. 
stand your language? Which is 
why the officials finally gave up 
and released the wild-eyed wrest- 
ler. 2 

I spoke with every wrestler in 
that dressing room. Four of them 
had wrestled the Sheik and two, 
Luis Martinez and Red Raider— 
besides Funk—had received the 
“lightning treatment.” Both 
described the weird sensation 
almost exactly the way Funk had. 
All agreed that the Arab is bad 
for wrestling and that the sport 
would be better off without him. 

I disagree. Despite the unfor- 
givable way be treated me—a re- 
porter simply trying to do his job 
—I think the Sheik’s peculiar man- 
nerisms make wrestling a more 
interesting sport. 

It’s a cinch nobody in the audi- 
ence will leave the arena while he’s 
in the ring. In fact, a strange 
tenseness falls over a crowd the 
moment he comes into: view, and 

it doesn’t let up until he leaves. 

I say that when a man’s mere 
appearance is strong enough to 
have that kind of effect on people, 
he’s an asset to the sport. 

I admit I have a personal rea- 
son to keep the Sheik in action. I 
suppose you can call it my am- 
bition. Pm hopeful the day will 
come when he learns to converse 
in English so that I can interview 
him and ask him the one ques- 

tion that's got me bugged: “Ном 
the devil do you make lightning 
fly from your fingertips?” D 
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ит better than Í was ТО years ago," said 
„Моојаћ—ипа proved it by slamming Princess 
B d.fo the canvas with ease. 


"Who's an OI 


Fabulous Moolah 
sizzled over 


Princess Little Cloud's 


tired crack. 


‘What this sport 
needs, she fumed, 
‘are some good 
gag writers... 


By CHLORIS CARTER 


FABULOUS MOOLAH waved a 
hand in disgust. “Don't tell me,” 
she moaned. “I know what she 
said. I hear it all the time. Prin- 
cess Little Cloud is no different 
from all the others. She told you 
she was going to beat my brains 
out tonight, didn’t she?” 

“More than that,” this re- 
porter informed Moolah. “She 
also said she’s going to send you 
to the hospital for a nice long 
rest. She said you needed it be- 
cause you've been around so 
long. . ." 


Moolah sighed. “That’s par for 
the course,” she said, slipping in- 
to a silvered suit in her dressing 
room in the Austin, Texas, City 
Coliseum. “When are these dames 
going to get some new lines? 
What we need in this business 
are gag writers to feed them some 
fresh stuff." 

"Like what?" 

Moolah ignored the question. 
With wry amusement, she said: 

"Princess reminds me of a 
Story. Two kids fished а drown- 
ing boy out of a pond and re- 
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• get up to 5 more miles per gallon of gas 
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• save $100 each year for you, year after year 


while you use the cheapest grades of gasoline! 


Spark plugs are obsolete! Now there’s a far better way to 
run your car. 

With conventional spark plugs, only a fraction of the fuel 
that enters your cylinders is turned into power. The rest 
escapes through your tailpipe as unburned vapor. That is 
because their spark is so narrow—only 35-thousandths of an 
inch wide—that it cannot possibly ignite all the fuel mixture 
in the cylinder. As plugs get older, their sparks get narrower 
and less efficient till they have to be replaced: 

New Jet-Fire Fuel Igniters do a far better job of turning 
gasoline into power. Instead of a narrow-spark, they send out 
a wide swath of flame that “walks” across a semi-conductor 
tip, fanning out in all directions and exploding far more fuel 
in the cylinder. 

Proof That You Get Up To 30 Horsepower More 


Jet-Fire Fuel Igniters look like spark plugs merely because 
they have to be screwed into the spark plug socket. But what 
they do is far different. Here's how to prove it: 


1. Run your car till it’s fully warmed up. 

2. Stop on a perfectly level stretch of road. 

3. Put the car in Drive (Ist gear with manual transmission), 
and see how fast the car rolls at idling speed. 

4.Remove plugs and install Jet-Fire Fuel Igniters (a 10- 
minute job). 

5. Now see how fast your car rolls at idling speed. You can 
expect it fo go 4 TO 6 MILES PER HOUR FASTER 
without touching the gas pedal—dramatic proof that Jet-Fire 
Fuel Igniters increase engine RPMs by 100 to 150 with no 
increase in gas consumption. (At high speeds, RPMs in- 
crease by 300 to 350.) unm 

So, first thing, you can reduce the gas flow by adjusting the 

idling screw, and start saving money before you've even 

driven a mile! 3 . 

(At the same time, you can make your air-to-gas mixture 
leaner. Fuel Igniters require only a 15:1 ratio instead of the 
conventional 9:1. It’s a simple adjustment that you or your 
mechanic can make in one minute. It provides even greater 
economy.) 
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4 THE IMPORTANT DIFFERE 
СУ BETWEEN ORDINARY SPARK PLUGS 
: AND JET-FIRE FUEL IGNITERS 
Your car's power comes from tiny. 
explosions of gasoline vapor and air 
in your cylinders. The bigger the 
explosions, the faster you go. 


SPARK PLUGS 
NARROW SPARK 


CONVENTIONAL PLUGS explode this 
mixture with a spark jumping асѓоѕѕ 
an air gap. The spark is Just 35- 
thousandths of an inch across — not 
wide enough to explode all the fuel in 
the cylinder. Unburned gas escapes 
through your exhaust. In time, the 
electrodes become eroded and caked 
with carbon. The gap widens, the 
spark gets narrower, you lose more 
power, ‘waste more fuel...and finally 
have to replace your plugs. 


JET-FIRE FUEL IGNITER WIDE SWATH OF FLAME 
JET-FIRE FUEL IGNITERS use no 


sparks. Instead a fanning swath of 
flame walks across a semi-conductor 
} bridge from one electrode to another, 


"2 ~ exploding far more fuel, getting far 
, NN more power. There is no gap that can 
widen, and carbon deposits. actually 


improve performance. They do not 
have to be adjusted or replaced—ever! 


Start driving and you'll notice even more improvement— 
up to 30 more horsepower of acceleration power, climbing 
power, and passing power. All this while burning less gas! 


SWITCH TO REGULAR 


The next time your gas gauge gets near the “Empty” mark, 
tell the attendant to fill it up with REGULAR! Chances are 
you'll no longer need premium which costs four to eight 
cents more than regular gas. 

And this second saving is only the beginning. Jet-Fire Fuel 
Igniters provide easier cold-weather starts...and that means 
less drain on your battery, and no drain on your patience as 
you try to get started. 


NO REPLACING OR ADJUSTING EVER 


The more you drive, the better your Fuel Igniters perform. 
They don't become eroded, wear ош or require adjusting. And 
carbon build-up—the natural enemy of old fashioned plugs— 
actually makes fuel igniters perform better. Carbon becomes 
an additional carrier for the igniter's big jet flame. 

So there you have a third saving. One set of fuel igniters 
will last the life of your car! 


Invented To Save Air Force Lives— 
Now They Can Save You Money 


Jet-Fire Fuel Igniters were first developed to save airmen's 
lives. During World War II, there were times when more 
men were killed by spark plug malfunction than by enemy 
action. A failure-proof replacement was needed, and Fuel 
Igniters did the job. Both the Navy and Air Force have 
approved them for jet engine use, 

Now at last they have been modified for automobile use. 
They won't save your life, but they can save you big money— 
up to $100 a year with ordinary driving. 

. Some day, all cars may come equipped with Fuel Teniters 
like these. But why wait when you can install a set yourself 
now. Just mail the coupon with the make and model of your 
car, and we'll rush you a set with full instructions, Just $12.80 
per set of 8 ppd., $9.60 per set of 6 ppd, 


== SEND FOR A SET OF JET-FIRE FUEL IGNITERS TODAY!—SATISFACTION GUARANTEED , 


NORRIS CORP., DepFC-3,31 Hanse Ave, Freeport; N. Y. 11520), 
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suscitated him. But they weren't 
satisfied and continued to work 
on him. 

“A stranger came along, no- — = — ЈЕНЕ 
ticed that the boy was struggling, ў | MEA 
and asked the kids what they AY UE rd No, but it helps SER 
were doing. “We're trying to give Е а 
him artificial respiration,’ опе of x 252 ; : А oman 
the kids said, ‘but he keeps get- : x : cin 
ting up and walking away.’” 

“What has that story got to do 
with Princess Little Cloud?” 

Moolah looked surprised. “You 
don’t get the connection? You're 
not very sharp. Princess is just 
like those two kids. She doesn't 
know when to stop. Only, in her 
ease, she shouldn't have started 
in the first place because her re- 
pertoire of insults is as small as 
her brain." 

“You sound bitter.” 

“Well, why shouldn’t I be bit- 
ter? How would you feel if some 
young snip came along and sug- 
gested that you ought to retire to 
your rock*ng chair? Why, I've got 
more on ¿he ball now than I had 
ten years ago!” 
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“We can’t argue with that, 
Moolah, You look better every 
time we see your But this Indian 
girl has been coming up very fast 
and has beaten some: of the best 
in the business." 

“T don't care who she's beaten. 
I'd have to be crippled to lose to 
the likes of her. And even then, I 
wouldn't be so sure about that. I 
could flatten her just by using my 
head—literally.” 

Moolah was still steaming when 
she left the dressing room. But 
she didn’t cool down on reaching 
the ring. In fact, she was in such 
a rage that she was trembling. 

At the bell, she rushed out in 
her frenzied style, hoisted Little 
Cloud off her feet and sent her 
crashing on her back (see photo 
on page 59). Princess lay there 
stunned for a moment. 

Sprinting into the ropes, Moo- 
lah bounced off and, with a tre- 
mendous leap, drove her knee 
into the Princess’ ribs. Little 
Cloud’s gasp could be heard in the 
last row. 


-Gritting her teeth, Moolah then 
dug her fists into Princess’ belly 
with such fury that the referee 
rushed in to intervene. That. gave 


Little Cloud a brief breather. She: 
struggled up, sidestepped another 
Moolah rush and circled the ring; 
stalling for time. 

A moment later, completely re- 
freshed, she surprised Moolah Бу’ 
attacking instead of retreating. 
She drove Moolah into the ropes, 
grabbed a handful of hair and 
slugged her repeatedly over the 
head with her shoe. The referee 
couldn't do a thing to stop her— 
he was trapped in the corner be- 
hind Moolah! 

Then Moolah blasted her way 
out and slammed Princess all 
over the ring, finally flooring her 
with a  spectaeular dropkick. 
Leaping on her back, she yanked 
Little Cloud's head until it almost 
snapped off. 

After a violent struggle, Prin- 
cess wriggled loose but she didn't 
have any strength left and Moo- 
lah closed in for the pin. As she 
strode back to her dressing room, 
she got an earsplitting ovation 
from the crowd. Moolah stiffened 
with pride and a happy smile 
creased her face. 

Unlacing her boots later, she 
grinned: “So I’m an old-timer, 
huh? Well, ГП bet you one thing 
. . . ГІ bet you that right now 
that Indian girl feels like she's 
100 years old." 

Moolah wasn’t too accurate, If 
she had said “200,” she would 
have been closer to the truth. и 


M Or this is what will happen to you 


49^ SHAPE-UP! MUSCLE-UP! SHOP 


UILD MUSCLES. GAIN WEIGHT. LOSE WEIGHT. EVERYTHING YOU NEED TO 


Y 
SCLE UP 
t MAKEQUT! 


PUT MUSCLE 
IN YOUR MUSCLES WITH ONE TWIST! 


Quickly add up to 2" on your arms, 
4" on your chest. Build rippling back 
"muscles. Thick, broad shoulders, The 
power to lift girls over your head with one 
агт! One twist of the 007" TWISTER 
and every muscle in your body ripples 
with new vigor and power. Builds strong 
muscles FASTI—muscles that make you 
an action-packed guy and a super- 
charged tiger with the girls! Easy-to-use. 
No adjustments. No assembly. Use it 
right out of the box for instant muscle- 
building fun! Made of chromed-steel 
tubing, the TWISTER is tough . . . dura- 
ble... like you'll Бе! Guaranteed to mus- 
cle you up or your money back. ORDER 
МОМ Only $9.98 postpaid. 


GUARANTEE: If after using the TWISTER 
3 days you're not convinced you can 
quickly twist it for cobra-like muscles in 
your arms...more muscles on your 
chest... broader shoulders . . . wider 
back...a he-man grip and dynamic 
pa e return it after 5 days for a 
ull refund. Fair? So order the "007" 
TWISTER Now, while the limited supply 
lasts! This unusual offer may not be 
repeated again this year. 


| FREE! Complete, 
bo E illustrated 


Sa 


j, *007" POWER TWISTER 


| Manual. Also, illustrated 
} conditioning course, 
dealing with the new 
aerobics training that 
muscularizes your body 
with athletic vigor, speed 
and agility. Written by 
Joe Weider, Trainer of 
Champlons. Yours FREE 
with your TWISTER. 
ORDER МОМ 

EXTRA BONUS GIFT: 3 
copies of Muscle Builder 
magazine, worth $1.80 


Es 


Amo 7 |... yours FREEI 
cea PRICED АТ ONLY 
< | $9 
Mf H 
WITH COURSE 


This "Killer 
Karate Krusher" 
gives you pulverizing 
hand power! 


Just 5 minutes a day for 30 days builds 
your hands into granite-hard battering- 
rams of power! Simply fit your fingers 
into the leather grippers, and with your 
very first squeeze, you'll instantly start 
building invincible new power Into every 

tendon and ligament 
of your hands 
and fingers! 


MAYBE YOU X 
DON'T WANT TO . Ff S 
BREAK А BRICK IN ===> 

TWO WITH YOUR BARE FISTS OR RIP 
A PHONE BOOK IN HALF — BUT 
WOULDN'T IT BE GREAT IF YOU COULD? 


Here's a brand new way... a fantas- 
tically successful system that turns your 
hands into fearsome, devastating arse- 
nals of powerl Based on centuries-old 
secrets of Japanese Killer Cults and a 
Space Age rU sure principle, my 
KILLER RATE KRUSHER can make 
you into a two-fisted tank of power... 
able to take care of yourself... any- 
time .. . anywhere ... . in а! ‘situations! 


` You'll never again fear any man or turn 


away from any challenge. ORDER IT 
TODAY! Only $9.95 postpaid. 


MY GUARANTEE TO YOU: You'll own 
fearsome, ferocious, crippling arsenals 
of hand power—and become a *'Terror- 
Fighter," able to take care of yourself 
in every situation — IN 30 DAYS — or 
your money back! 


г Fear no man! 


" 


cosi 4 
[ My“KillerKarate''Gourse 
..."The Deadly Art of 
Hand Fighting.” Shows 
dozens of ways to dis- 


any man, whatever his 
size! Yours FREE If you 
order the KILLER KA- 
RATE МЕ Мом! 


39.08 


KARATE KRUSHER & COURSE, 


arm and counter-attack ' 


NEW 
SLIN- 
2A GARD 


* Trims 
Inches Off 
Your Middle, 
Waist, Hips 
and Lower Back 
Without Dieting — 
Without Exercising! 


‘Meet my. pupil, Irvin Koszewski, age 46. Не has a 
48" chest Зо» waist. Welghs 19 pounds, He's 
won more than 50 trophies for. "Most Muscular 
Waist" in various “Mr. America” contests. Sa 
Irvin: “You wouldn't think that a guy like me could 
use the SLIM-GARD, but | do. Every day if possible. 
It keeps my waist and middle trim and muscular || 
swear by it. You chubby guys will, too!’ 


SLIM-GARD is the newest, space age way to 
tone up and trim down your torso. All you do 15 
wear it and immediately it massages and melts 
the fat off your waist! There's no dieting... . no 
exercise! Knock 2 to 3 inches off your waist with- 
out giving up your favorite foods. It’s fantastic 
the way it works! SLIM-GARD acts like a waist 
‘supporter, too. It hugs your body, keeping warm 
air in, cold air out and Inducing immediate per- 
spiration. Wear it on the golf course, tennis 
court, at home, or when you jog. SLIM-GARD 
won't tear at hairs... you won't even know 
you're wearing it. Stretches to approximately 
6". Made from. the finest, most resistant neo- 
prene rubber. Easy to slip on and off. Has 
heavy-duty zipper. SLIM-GARD won't tear, rip, 
or come apart. Available in Small (22-30 waist); 
Medium (30-35); Large (35-42). ORDER NOW! 
Only $9.98. 


FREE! 


NEW "AEROBICS/CIRCUIT TRAINING’ 
EXERCISE ROUTINE 


Combining. a slimming, muscle-strengthening 
and heart-arteries-lung improvement routine to 
help create a more vigorous you... inside and 


out! 

Follow this enjoyable, вазу plan in the privacy 
Ut own: room. Slims and strengthens your 
body in Just 15 minutes a day. Stimulates your 
body to use and distribute your food intake more 
efficiently—to keep you trom gaining welght. 
Helps you melt off fat where you want it. 
Reshapes your body to z 
youthful Iines. Stimulates 
your body to use and dis. 
tribute more oxygen so 
thatyour heart, arteriesand 
lungs are strengthened. 

See results within 2 
weeks! Tested by thou- 
sands with outstanding ге- 
sults! This program is 
guaranteed to improve 
your well-belng, fitness SLIM.-GARD 
and vigor In just weeks. & COURSE ONLY 


test-of-your-lifel 


р 
easy-to-follow program А 
you уо ои pogar $ 5 

РУ Д? | ў 
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FRE FOR MASCULINE VIRILITY! 


CRÉATE A NEW, EXCITING AND FUN-GOING YOU IS SHOWN RIGHT HERE! 


GLOSES 35 POUNDS IN A FEW WEEKS! 


THE END $ в 
SKINNY BODY 


Drink on as much as 14 pounds in the 
next 14 days this delicious FUN way! 


BEFORE—James Parker at AFTER 14 days on the 
a thin 158 pounds. Crash-Weight Plan, Jim 
weighed 175 pounds. 


GAINS 14 POUNDS IN 14 DAYS! 


HEY YOU SKINNY GUYS! Thousands are doing it 
every day. WHY NOT YOU? Here's a totally new 
breed of nutritional “wildéat” drink that's guaran- 
teed to put an end to your hungry looking, muscle- 
poor body ... through а new, scientifically-blended 
milkshake-tasting drink. Crash-Weight Formula #7 
Pian puts meat on your frame. Fleshes out your 
narrow, shallow chest, skinny arms and spindly legs. 
Nobody likes a bag of bones! With my proven Crash- 
Weight Plan you just drink 4 milk-shake-delicious 
glasses with your regular meals and take in an 
extra 3500 calories дау... {о help you pile on 
the weight FAST! (It's the calories that count when 
you want to put on some handsome weight!) The 
nice thing about my weight-gain plan is that it's so 
easy to take. No complicated exercises to do. No 
bloating, heavy-as-lead foods to force into your sys- 
tem. The Formula #7 Plan does all the work. . . you 
just sit around, take it easy, be as lazy as you want 
—and in a few days you'll see measurable weight 
gains pile up! Check the coupon for the Plan and 
flavor you want to use to put an end to your skinny 
body. Guaranteed to put weight on you or your 
money back. 


Here's a day's supply in your 
“End of the Skinny Body" Plan: 


To add up to 14 pounds in the next 14 days you need: 


e 14-day supply of Crash-Weight Formula #7 
• 14-day supply of Appetite-Stimulating tablets, and 


Weight-Gaining Course. A 

48-page illustrated guide 

crammed with step-by-step 

instructions in weight-gaining basics. PEUS 3 copies 

of Mr. America magazine, worth $1.80...yours FREE! 

7-day supply: $8.00 € 14-day supply: $14.98 
(Your choice of Chocolate or Vanilla flavor) 


FOR A WEEK'S 
SUPPLY & COURSE 


~ balance of natural-organic proteins, vitamins, min- 
erals... along with controlled fats and carbohy- 
drates. Follow the plan, drink nutritious, milkshake- 
flavored RX7, follow the Carbo-Gram “Countdown” 
Diet and the few simple exercises that come with 
it. You are guaranteed that within 30 days you'll 
look more vigorous, be more athletic-looking and 
more youthful than. at any other time in your life. 
THOUSANDS ARE DOING IT DAILY...WHY NOT 
YOU... WHY NOT МОМ. . .TODAY? 


CEN 


Sits! 
BEFORE—Gerry Murray AFTER a few short weeks 
was overweight, sick on the Welght-Loss 
and disgusted with life. Plan, he was 35 155. 


lighter and happier! 


LOSE UP Т0 A-POUND-A-DAY . . .14 POUNDS 
IN 14 DAYS Without Losing Strength & Vigor 


The Only "Weight Loss" Plan that Really Does 
Something To Shape You Up... Keep You Vigorous 
And Athletic-Looking While Losing Weight! 

Your skin won't collapse or sag or develop the 
deep and wavy lines and wrinkles that give you an 
aged appearance. This is the only plan that puts 
vigor, power, muscles and masculinity into your 
body while it slims you. You'll look and feel 


New “Aerobics / Circuit-Training"" 
Exercise Routine. Same course as 
described in the SLIM-GARD ad, 


ied 


with emphasis on 
waist, hips and 
small of the back 
reduction. PLUS 
FREE: 3 copies of 
Mr. America maga- 
zine... worth $1.80 


...yours FREE! 
12-Day Supply 
ounger 
while losing weight safely. Weight Loss RX7 SHAPE 
UP PLAN is a revolutionary new protein-enriched 


$11 98 Е 
weight-loss plan. Unlike other reducing plans that a B 


make you lose vigor, health and youthfulness, this (Your choice of Vanilla 
remarkable drink provides you with a nutritional or Chocolate flavor) 


SPECIAL 
OFFER: 


© 2-weeks’ supply of "RX7" with course. 
© Plus SLIM-GARD 
© and 3 FREE issues of Mr. America. 


, «911.96 


| “007” TWISTER, Free course & 3 | 

| 1 L] copies of Muscle Builder magazine | 

| JOE WEIDER Q 01 мизде ss т ! 

| Dept.209-69P4 KILLER KARATE KRUSHER & Free | 

I 531-32nd Street 2 B "Killer Karate" course only $9.95 | 

| Union City, N.J. 07087 TERN | 

tee "Circuit Train- 

I Dear Joe: 3 Ц ing" course & 3 copies ot Mr. | 

| Thanks for letting me know about your America ............ only $ | 

| "Shape-Up".. ."Muscle-Up" courses and Check waist size: О Small (22:30) | 

| Products. Please send me the items checked B майа [^ vou | 

| below, along with my FREE gifts. | under: 

| stand all your products carry a full money- мане Је pot lits. I 

| back guarantee., . no “ifs”. “ands"”...or' 

| “puts.” П 7-Day Supply ...... only$ 8.00 | 

| Г] Чу Suppy . only $14.98 | 

| |епсјове check ог Check flavor desired: 7) Chocolate 

| топеу огдег (ог 5 © Vanilla I 

| WEIGHT-LOSS RX7 Plan with Frea | 
Pn re EE 8 “Shape-Up" coursa. 2 weeks’ suupl 

| 

I NAME AGE OH. RE eS sita l 

| Check flavor desired: ae | 
ADDRESS LES а ама | 

| 6 SPECIAL OFFER: 2 weeks of ко | 
City STATE ZIP - an, Free "Shape-Up" course an 

| Slim-Gard. $25.00 valus only $17.88 | 

w T UU ЕЕ sil es maed Und UE A ERA ERE 


Step up fo higher 

pay, more interesting 
jobs, а brighter 

future in ELECTRONICS, 
TV-RADIO SERVICING 
or COMMUNICATIONS 


Prepare quickly at home. Training equipment NRI gives 
you makes learning fast—gives you priceless confidence. 
hour extra in spare time starting soon. 


Earn $4 to $6 an 


Even if your education is limited, you 
ean learn Television-Radio Servicing, 
Broadcasting Communications or Indus- 
trial Electronies at home in spare time 
the proven NRI way. NRI has spent 
more than 50 years simplifying, organ- 
izing, dramatizing home education in 
this fast growing field to make training 
easy, entertaining, practical. As you 
learn the NRI “hands on" way, you'll 
soon find you can make $4 to $6 an hour 
in spare time fixing sets for friends and 
neighbors. 


Be a technician-engineer in 
this fast growing industry 


The Eleetronies industry continues to 
grow at an amazing rate. You can be 
а part of it quickly. Color TV, for exam- 
ple, is just опе о? many booming markets 
crying for skilled men. And NRI is the 
.only school offering a Color TV course 
including a custom-designed set totally 
engineered for training purposes. The 
fact that you get a quality set for years 


NRI has trained thousands 
for success 


H. С. ROBERTSON, Oroville, Calif., 
thinks NRI is just "tops." He has 
his own TV Service shop, employs 
two men full-time, two: part-time. 


R. L. WOOD, Fargo; N.D., got his | 
First Class Féc License ав pnrt of б 
his NRI training. He is a Master || 
Control Engineer with KXIB-TV. g 

29 


UNI A. R: TOWNSEND, Topeka, Kan. 
: | is a missile officer at an Atlas ICBM 
| site and he makes extra money in 


spare time fixing radio and ТУ sets. 
x 


D. Е. CONRAD, Reseda, Calif;, is a 
Senior Engineering Aide, He says, 
“Without NRI I would still be 
working in a factory atin lower 
standard of living.” 


| Б.У. LYNCH, Louisville, Ky., was 
| a factory worker with American 

| Tobacco, now's he's an Electronics 
Technician with the same firm, 

“| “I don't see how NRI teaching 
could be improved." 


.....6..... 
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of viewing pleasure is an NRI bonus. 
TV-Radio Servicing offers you many 
opportunities for sparé-time earnings or 
a full-time business of your own. Or, 


you can train for career openings in 


industry, business or with the govern- 
ment. Choose from 12 training plans. 


You train with your hands as 


well as your head NRI training 
fits every interest, every need in TV- 
Radio Servicing, Industrial Electronics 
and Communications. Major courses in- 
clude special training equipment pro- 
grammed with “bite-size” texts to pro- 


APPROVED UNDER NEW GI BILL 


If you have served since January 31, 1955, or 
are in service, check GI line in the coupon. 


FILL OUT AND MAIL THIS COUPON 
“SW” NO SALESMAN WILL CALL 


FREE color catalog Ë 


SEND 
FOR 


NATIONAL RADIO INSTITUTE 
Washington, D.C. 20016 


Please send. me your new NRI catalog. | have checked the tield(s) 
of most interest to те, (NO SALESMAN WILL CALL.) Please PRINT. 


O TV-Radio Servicing (with color) 
DJ Advanced Color TV . 

O Industrial Electronics 

O Complete Communications 

O ЕСС License 

C Aviation Communications 


Name 
Address. 
City. 


^ 


(Д Marine Communications 

Ë] Mobile Communications 

E] Basic Electronics 

El Math for Electronics 

O Electronics for Automation 
(0 Electrical Appliance Repair 
О CHECK FOR FACTS ON NEW Gi BILL 
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s aem 
‘State. 
ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME STUDY COUNCIL 


CHSC e CCC ооо 9 0 0 0 q o 0 ç o q ооо ооо em eee се 


vide experienee equivalent to many 
months— even years—of on-the-job 
training. You demonstrate things vou 
read about, introduce and correct de- 
fects in circuits you build, perform ex- 
periments, discover the “why” of equip- 
ment, operation, 


TRAIN WITH THE LEADER 

The free catalog NRI sends you shows 
and tells all about NRI equipment and 
the opportunities awaiting you. Mail 


coupon now. No obligation. NO SALES- ` 


MAN WILL CALL. NATIONAL 
RADIO INSTITUTE, Electronies Divi- 
sion, Washington, D.C. 20016. 


EV JOB AND BUSINESS | 
OPPORTUNITIES IN 
ELECTRONICS 
COMMUNICATIONS 


RADIO-TELEVISION 


216-039 


Zip Code 
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